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THE HISTORY 



HENRY MILNER. 



CHAP. I. 



We have many histories of little boys, who 
bdng brought up according to the fashions of 
this world, have, made themselves great and devcr 
men, i^nd have obtained riches and rewards in 
this life. I am now going to tell you the history 
of a little boy who was never taught any thing of 
the fashions or ways of this world, but was ac- 
customed quite from the time of his babyhood, 
to think only of plea^g God and making him- 
self such as the Lord loves. 

His teachers were holy and humble people, 
and iGrod blessed thor instructions, for they trusted 
in his pr<Hfnises, and were not confounded^ Th^y 
believed in the Lord, neither did they turn ai^de 
from his commandments to give worldly instruc- 
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2 THE HISTORY OF 

tion to their little pupil, or to endeavour to make 
him mae for this world as well as for the next. 

Henry Miln£:b, for that was the name of 
the little boy whose history I am about to relate to 
you, lost his mother whilst he was a very little 
baby, and before he was quite four years of age 
he was also deprived of his last surviving parent 

Mr. Milner, the father of Henry, was de- 
scended irom a noble family ; but, as he was a 
younger child, and had many brothers and sisters, 
he had never been a rich man, and had only two 
thousand pounds to leave his little boy, which 
ndeed was quite, enough to provide for his edu- 
cation and comfort as a little boy, and to help 
him to get on in life as he got older. 

When Mr. Milner felt himself near death 
he sent fpr his tutor, a certain elderly and re- 
spectable clergyman of the name of Dalben, of 
whose itianner of living I shall give you an 
account by and by; and when Mr. Dalben arrived 
he entered with him into the following discourse : 
" You see me, my beloved tutor, lying on my 
death-bed, and about to depart to that dear 
Sttviour, whom you first (with the divine blessing) 
taught me to love and serve. To you, my dear Sir, 
under God, and to your inmple and holy instruc- 
tions, I have owed all the happiness Ihaye en- 
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HENRY MII^li^R. 9 

joy6d on earth, and all the joy I nowbave in the 
prospect of death ; and if you will grant me one 
favour, the last I shall ever ask you, you will 
remove the only sul^ect of regret which remaina 
to me on leaving this world.^^ 

Mr. Dalfoen replied, " Give not the glory U> 
me, my dear jpupil ; for, though it has pleased God 
in some degree to bless my labours withrespeet 
to you, yet the best that can be said of me is, 
that I am an unprofitable servant) and one who 
has done his LordV work with a cold and unbe- 
lieving heart* But to wave this matter; whal, my 
son, is your request ? if it is in any way in my 
power to ^rant it, be assured you shall not mciet 
with a denial.^ 

In answer to this the dying man extended Jhis 
pale cold hand, and rung a bell, which wa$ 4MX>n 
answered by a decent maid-servant, bvuygiog in 
a little boy between three and four years of age. 
This child was dressed in a white frock and 
muslin cap, having ringlets of fair hair peefnng 
out from under the cap and falling upon Ins neck. 
This was little Henry Milner, who, at the sight 
of his father, used all those expressions of ani- 
mated joy with which childien commonly serve 
thfliatselves ere yet they have acquired the full 
use rf words, whereby to convey th«r ideas. 

T^he in&pt spvu^ from the arms of Ins torse 
B « 
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4 THE HISTORY OP 

upon his father^s bed, and put up his blooming 
mouth to kiss the pale lips of his beloved parent. 

The eyes of the poor father filled with tears, 
and turning to Mr. Dalben he said, " Can you 
love this little boy? could you take him to your 
heart, and make him your own son r* 

^^ I understand you, my friend,^ sud Mr. 
Dalben ;- "and unworthy as I feel of the charge, 
yet, if it' is your settled wish, upon mature re- 
flection, to leave your child under my care, 
knowing me as you do, and all my ways and 
modes of thinking, I will accept the pledge; 
but consider well, if you have not already done 
so, that' if I receive the dear boy, I sjiall not 
bring him up according to any of the received 
opinions or customs of the world.**^ 

*> The warld^ repeated Mr. Milner," with . 
warmth ; " what is the world to a poor dying man 
like me? I. thank God, that through your in- 
structions, and the views you early gave me of its 
emptiness and vanity, and of all its destructive 
tendencies, it never had the charms for me which 
it has for other young people less amply edu- 
cated; but never, never did it appear of so little 
importance «as it does at this moment; and I would 
rather look forward to seeing my beloved child a 
humble servant of > God, in ^ the lowest situation 
in life, than the first monarch upon earth. Take 
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him therefore, my dear friend, as the last pledge 
of love fiom your old and highly favoured 
pupil Henry Milnen— Bring him up in your 
own dmfde way; talk to him, and give him the 
same kind of instruction as you gave to me, and 
all my wishes on his account will be fulfilled." 

"We were very happy indeed,'^ said Mr. 
Dalben, "my dear pupil, when we lived together 
in my little cottage ; and if the Lord would assist 
me in my care of your dear boy, it would, I 
think, make up to me almost what I shall lose in 
^^ father. But, dear Henry Milner, beloved 
pupil ^d sou uC my Heart, may I not hope that 
you may yet be spared to us ?" 

" No," said Mr. Milner ; " no, I neither^ ex- 
pect nor wish for a prolongi^on of life : I am fully 
persuaded that I must soon die ; therefore, my 
dear friend, set not your heart upon me ; biit 
Jove my little son, and for his sake recall to mind 
ihe days of my youth and the sweet instructions 
you used to give me. 

^* Do you remember, my dear tutor, the con- 
versations we used to have upon the subject of 
those blessed days when Christ shall reign from 
sea to sea, and from the river even unto the ends 
of the earth? How yoa used to tell me, when 
speaking of the glory of the andent kings and 
hto)es of the earth, and the vaunted cono^etQS% 
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of Greece and Rome, that this was a false and 
demtful glory, and would be as much excelled 
by the glcny of the kingdom of Christ upon 
earth, as the brightness of the sun exceeds diat 
of a blazing flambeau? Do you recollect how 
many questions I used to put to you on these 
subjects, and how you used to take the Bible and 
point out to me those passages which refer to 
this glorious time, when the trees of the field 
shall yield th^ fruit, and the earth shall yidd her 
increase, when springs shall burst forth in the 
desert place, and brooks of water in tha ♦w*««y 
land ; and you used to describe lo me at those 
times what would be the beautiful and holy de- 
pcNTtment of the children of the Blessed One in 
those happy days in terms so warm and animated, 
that whilst I listened I often felt my young ima» 
gination, as it were, take fire, and every feeling 
of my heart engaged in the desire of promoting, 
as much as in me lay, the advancement of this 
kingdom upon earth? 

<< Ah ! my fnend, whilst other tutors and in- 
structors of youth are engaged in filling the 
minds of their pupils with precepts of wcnrldly 
wisdom and worldly glory, you were continually 
employed in representing to me such views of 
true peace and true glory as were never yet 
verified on earth ; insomuch so, that,^ with the 
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divihe blessing, my ydtmg heart Was quite filled 
#itft these images; and 1 fblt, Wtiikt yet a Jboy, 
a thore ardent zeal for the advanceeaisnt of Chrisf s 
kingdom upbn earth, than ever S]paHian or tlo- 
man youth for the honour of his country, or the 
fame of his native cUty,^' 

Mr. Dalben smiled, but there tras a tnixture 
bf tender grief in the expression of his coun- 
tenance as his pujpil thu^ |m>ceeded : 

"Iremember thiat you used to sayto me, ^Dear 
Henry Milner, what sort of Kttle boys ate Aqse 
who will be a^mitted^ into^ the kingdbm of Christ 
on earth, and who wifi be allowed to play upon 
Hie hills of the MiUendium; not indeed such little 
boys as we now see ; children with sinful, proud, 
and ambitious hearts; but holy children who 
have received new hearts, and been iddde white 
in the blood of the Lamb, hav6 been justified, 
regenerated, sanctified, and are at length admitted 
into glory— such little boys as these will pky on 
the high hills of the Mllenhium.* "^ 

" My dear pupil,'* said Mr. Ddb^n, ** 1 fear 
you will exhaust yourself by speaking so much.* 

" No, no,'* returned Mr. Milner with ani- 
mation:* ^^ in promising to take my boy you have 
added, I think, some days to my life, and enabled 
me to look back on the sweet period of my child- 
hood with renewed delight ; inasmuch as I now 
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dare to hope for the same holy and simple in- 
structions for my son, as those on which I now 
^well with such inexpressible delight. My be- 
loved tutor, whilst under your care, I was as 
happy as a abaful child of Adam could possibly 
be whUst carrying about with him a body of 
sin ; and though indeed, after I left you, and 
mixed with the world, I lost much of my peace 
of mind. He who undoubtedly willed my salvation 
ere yet the spirit of life was breathed into my 
nostrils, soon found means to recall me to him- 
self, and will assuredly, in a very short time, 
make me blessed in his presence for evermore ^ 
for I have been enabled to place my confidence 
in him, and who ever trusted in him and was 
confounded?^ ^ 

Now, as. I have made my first chapter some- 
what long, and as it contains some matters 
rather difficult for little boys to understand, I 
shall conclude it in a few words by saying, that 
Mr. Dalben stayed with his dear pupil not only 
till he died, but until he had seen his remains 
placed in the grave ; after which, he Wred a 
chaise, and taking little Henry Milner on his lap, 
began his journey towards his own home. 
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CHAP. II. 

Containing an Account of Mr. Dalh&iia Houie 
and his Servants ; also a Description of Ms 
Dog and Cat, with certain other important 

. Partictdafrs. 

Mb. Dalben^s house was situated in Worcester- 
shire between^ the Malvern Hills and the valley 
of the Teme, so that those who ap{MX)ached the 
house frcnn the other side of the river saw the 
hills towering majestically above the house, and a 
^x>ve of trees which grew at the back of it. The 
house itself stood in a very neat and beautiful 
garden, abounding not only with vegetables and 
fruit, but also with many fair shrubs and flowers; 
amongst which several neat gravel walks went 
winding about, sometimes being in dght from the 
house, and sometimes being quite hid from the 
windows by the trees and shrubs. 

The house was a very old one, evei in Mr. 
Dalben'^s time ; and I have been tokl by those 
who haye lately visited that country^ that it is 
Slow quite gotie to ruin* 

Jt was^ however, a lovely and coinfortaUe 
b6 
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10 THE HISTORY OF 

abode as could possibly be when the old gentle- 
man lived therein. It was laid out in a little hall 
or vestibule, on one nde of which was the kitchen, 
and on the other the old gentleman'^s study, a 
handsome large room, which took up one whole 
side of the house. The kitchen window, which 
was a very large one, looked towards the front of 
the house, and commanded a fine view down the 
valley of Teme : but the window of the study 
opened the other way, and from hence the hdghts 
of Malvern were seen, lifting themselves above the 
trees in the garden and grove beyond. This study, 
which was as much as twenty-five feet in length, 
contained certain large book-cases, in which Mr. 
DiJberCs books mere placed in the neatest order: 
the floor was covered with a Turkey carpet ; a 
Ixright mahogany table stood before the fire, and 
another in the bow-window ; in which last place 
Mr. Dalben used to sit in warm weather. There 
was in this room a very comfortable sofa, and a 
warm rug lay before the fire-place ; which last 
j»ece of furniture I particularly mention, because 
it was on this rug that the old cat used to take 
her place in a wintry evening, and where she not 
unfrequeiitly spent her night. 

On the inner side of this study was a large 
light closet, where Mr. Dalben used to kec^ his^ 
papers and such of his books as were not clothed 

:« 
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in ft tvahd^tiie Imiu&i^ ; and hei^ he Wte so kind 
as to Allow Henry Milnet, when- he wai^ about sk 
ye^tTB of ag^f to ke^ a eei*taih bag" 6( rubbish 
which the little boy prized not a little, tbddi^ it 
edsltained nothing but a few ^ks atnd liaSs, some 
1^ of string 8Btd seraps of paper, a buildle cf 
peixhy pictut^, and a dasp knife which would 
ikiiciit 

But t srhalt not e^j miteh about this bag hi 
tins place, lest I shouM forget the proper sub* 
jlect of Ihis diapter; which is, to describe Mt. 
Dalben^s fcouse, hi^ sartanitiB, aiid his <»t itod 



Over the study, i^hicih I dare say you havef 
now got in your 6ye, i^as the old gentlenmn^s 
steepirigirobnt, OS^ 6yet the closet was asiother 
sAiill apartiiiefi^ ifi i^hSlA a Utde b^ Was j^ut 
fi^ fleni^ MitecT, thoiigh hfe did riot b6gin to 
{()e«p hi it^ tiH die dcty Hrhen he^as fiVe yeftrs okl^ 
because, till tliiit tiitrie, it was tl^cKight riece^ssary 
thM he shbfald dee^ih tile rooih with Mrs. Mtty, 
Wli6ni l! shall spiekk df by and by: 

Behind thid kitbhi^if #as a btetrhdU6^ i^d 
{i6uhry.y&]^i ^d^ a ha^ toi^, with loft^ OMve^ 
eVfery cettet of wlAA^Hefriry Mikier ^ite weB 
accjirtiirited Widi, wh^iftf h<? got tt^ att' agef tt> go 
about by hitife6lf; arid hfei^ aflab vms a keiin^t 
ftxhioii tWgteait bkU* dogy Wh(^ thotfgh he 
b6 
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12 THE HISTORY OF 

jodced very fierce, and would sometimes make a 
terrible noise when he saw any thing he did 
not like^ was nevertheless a very good-natured 
creature. 

Mr. Dalben k^t three servants; namely^ 
Mrs. Kitty the housekeeper^ who, though {some- 
times rather cross, was very honest and attentive 
to her master, having Uved with him more than 
twenty years; Thomas the gardener, and Sally the 
cook and dairy-maid/ Thomas was as old as 
Mrs. Kitty, and knew every flower and tree in 
the garden as well as you know A, B, C ; but 
Sally was young, and often made Mrs. Kitty 
angry by looking out x)f the window when she 
ought to have been at her work. 

^ And now I think that I have but one inha- 
bitant of the family to make you acquainted with^ 
and that is Muff the cat : she was called Muff, 
because a lady brought her, when she was a 
kitten, to Mr. Dalben^s in her muff. 

Muff was a tortoiseshell cat, and would have 
been very handsome, only that she had had the 
misfortune to lose one eye in a battle with a large 
rat ; and you must be sensible that the loss of an 
eye is no great ^vantage to a cat, any more than 
it would be to you. However, we must consider^ 
what a very good thing it is that Providence has- 
givfn two eyes to most creatures; so that, although 
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we should lose one eye, we still shall have another 
to use, which would not be the case if we were 
bom with but one eye, even if that eye were ever 
so large or handsome. 

And now, having fulfilled my promise, I shall 
fimsh my iha^pter. 
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CHAP. III. 

The Arrival of little Hemry MUnet^ and l!he 
dreadftU Alarm which took place ^ome Days 
ctfterwards. 

It was five o^clock on a fine evening in autumn, 
and Mrs. Kitty, who knew when to expect her 
master, had lighted a good fire in the study, and 
set the tea-things in order, for she knew that her 
master always liked tea better than any thing 
else after a journey, when the carriage drove up 
to the (ioor, containing the good old gentleman 
with his little adopted son asleep on his knees. 

Mrs. Kitty and Sally immediately hastened 
out to the door, and Thomas came running from 
a distant part of the garden at the sound of the 
carriage. 

Thomas bowed his head as he opened the 
carriage; and Mr. Dalben, addressing Kitty, said, 
** Take this little man as gently as you can, and 
lay him on the sofa, if possible, without waking 
him.^ 

« O the little darling ! the little fair one I'' 
said Mrs. Kitty; '< so like his dear papa! a thou- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNER. 15 

sftnd blesangs rest upon him !" — " Gently, gently, 
Kitty,'' said Mr. Dalben; «* thelre ndw yon have 
him. Lay him on the so&, ¥4iere he can see 
me when he wakes ; foi^ my old face is the only 
one which the poor infant can now tolerate.'' So 
saying, the old gentleman accompanied his house* 
keeper into the parlour, followed by Thomas' and 
Sally; which las^ made an errafld into the parlour 
to have a farther view of the littk sleeper. 

« Softly, softly," swd Mr. Dalben : " tbei^, 
that will do. And, now how are you all ? and hdw 
are the neighbours? AUwcU; very good : the 
Lord be praised for all mercies !" 

" Poor Mr. Milner, Sir ! " said Mrs. Kitty, as 
she put some water in the tea-pot : ^ I hope. Sir,; 
he went off happy, he went off trusting in his- 
Saviour's meitSi''— «« Kitty^" relumed Mr. Did^ 
ben, ^^ he is now at rest ; we might almost wish 
we were with him."— *^ Efe was a sweet little 
boy," said Mrs. Kitty, "and that littfe darHng 
there is the very picture of him." So saying, 
she gave another kind look at the chSd, and 
walked out of the room. 

In the mean time Mr. Didben pcmred out his 
tea aiid took a piece of a white loaf to soak in 
milk for the cMld, looking at^ him froim time to 
time^ his tender and pious heart being filled with' 
thankfulness £>r the blessed dettU^ of die father^' 
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aod lifted up in prajrer for the divine assidtanoe, 
in otier that he mi^t be enabled to fulfil his 
duty towards the 8on« 

Whilst employed in these meditations, little 
Henry Milner opened hb eyes; his first motion 
was to cry, finding all around him strange and 
new ; but, as he explored the whole apartment 
with his eager gaze^ his eye at length rested on 
the face of his old iiiend, on which a lovely smile 
Ijij^ited up his whole &ce, and he extended both 

, bis little arms towards him. 

Mr. Dalben instantly got up and took him 
on his knee, feeding him with his own hands, and 
iqpealdng to him in a manner the most tender, 
pointing out to him the cat, who was asleep upon 
the rug, and certain other objects in the room 
which he thought most suitable to his taste. 
After a while the little boy began again to feel 
the fatigue of his journey, and was, in conse- 
quence, conveyed to his bed in Mrs. Eitty^s room. 
The next morning he was brought down to 
breakfast with his kind old friend,- whom he was 
taught to call uncle ; after which he was allowed 
to play in the study, notwithstanding the remon- 
strances of Mrs, Kitty, who said that she feared 
Master Henry Would jvove very troublesome 
to her master^ who was used to be so v^ 

<quiet: <^ and then, Sir,^ she said, ^^ the little 
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gentleman has no playthings to amuse hinmcdf 
withal." 

"Well then, Kitty,'' said Mr. Dalben, " in 
defiiult of these send Thcxnas to the carpenter's 
shop, and bring from thence any little square or 
oblong bits of deal which may chance to be lying 
on the floor ; and do you, Kitty, clear out one of 
those cupboards under the book^cases, in order 
that the empty cupboard may form a repository 
for these treasures." Mrs. Kitty marvelled, but 
said nothing in the parlour, though, when she 
went out into the kitdien to send Thomas to the 
carpenter, she ventured to remark, that she had 
never seen her master put himself so much out of 
the way before ; ** for you know, Thomas, he was 
always particular about the study carpet, and 
now he is going to have all manner of rubbish 
brought in to litter the room : surely, Sally, if 
little master is to play upon the best carpet, he 
ought to have some genteeler toys than a parcel 
of bits of wood which are good for nothing but 
to light the oven." In this manner Mrs. Kitty 
vented her indignation, till Thomas returned with 
the bits of deal, which she ordered Sally to carry 
into the parlour in her apron. 

In the mean time Mr. Dalben had emptied 
one of the cupboards in question, carrying the 
books and papers which it had contained, to his 
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Bght closet; and Henry also made himself biisy 
on the occasion, and was mightily pleased when 
Sally brought in the bits of deal, and Mr. Dalben 
made him understand that they were aH to be his 
own, and that he was to have the cupboard to 
keep them in. 

Mr. Dalben studied, as his custom was, till 
twdve o'clock, and Henry played during that 
time in the room ; at twelve he walked out, and 
took the litde boy with him: they returned 
about two, and Henry dined with Mr. DalBen ; 
being seated opposite to his uncle on a large 
tirm-^hair, on which the sofa cushion had been 
placed, to form a seat of a convenient height fbr 
iiim. 

Mr. Dalben himself always lived plainly; but 
iie took care to give of the simplest food at the 
table to the little boy. After dinner Mr. Dalben 
went out to see some poor neighbours; and as 
Henry was too young to accompany him, he was 
allowed, during the interval, to visit Mrs, Kitty 
on her side of the house. 

Before tea Mr. Dalben and Henry met agun; 
and whilst the tea-things were preparing, Mr. 
Dalben took Henry on his lap, and told him a 
stdry, and talked to him a little about his Creator. 
After tea Henry was nlade to say his prayers, 
and he then went to bed. Thus; his first day 
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passecl, and several of the f(^6wing days under 
the roof of his kind uncle : but when he had been 
about a week in Mr. Dalb^i'^s house, an accident 
happened, of which I am now about to give you 
an account. 

One morning after breakfast, Mr. Dalben 
being busy writing letters, and Henry pla^^ng at 
his cupboard, the Uttte boy having spread all his 
treasure on Ae floor, and seeing his cupboard 
quite empty, took< it into his head to try whether 
there was not room enough within for such a 
little body as lumself ; he aecordii^Iy probably 
first put in his head and then otie foot and then 
another, and finding abundance g£ room, he 
pulled the door nearly to, and stretching himself 
out along the floor, fell fast asteep. In the 
mean tune a gendemati came to the door of the 
house on horsdback, and ask^ to speak to Mr* 
Dalben, who for a moment foigetting Utde Henry, 
walked out mto the ball, and stood there soitoe 
minutes talking to the stranger. When returning 
to his study he thought of the child, and not 
seeing him in any part of the room, he ran out 
hastily into the kitchen toabk the servants if they 
had seen Henry. They all answered, that they 
had not. Whereupon Mr. Balbett, followed by 
the rest of the fam'dy, ran back into the parlour, 
but no little Henry Milner ^iras to be seen> 
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though they went into the doset and lodced 
under the sofa. They were by this tiide mudi 
alarmed, and ran out of the parioUr faster than 
they had come in ; and when they got into the 
hall, one took one way, and one another. Thomas 
ran out into the garden, Mrs. Kitty hurried up 
stairs, Mr. Dalben descended into the cellar, and 
Sally ran into the kitchen and brewhouse, where 
she gave alarm to an old woman, who was busy 
washing little Henry's frock; and while Sally 
examined every hole and comer in the oflkses 
witliin door, the old woman ran to the pigsty, 
Into the bam, into the i Ao e-^h o lc, «nd into the 
.coal-hole, calling a3 loud as she could, ^^ Master 
Henry! Master Henry! dear little rogue, I hope 
no harm is come to* him!*' 

Whilst the family were in this confiifflbn, one 
i^nning one way and one another, every bo^ 
calling and^ nobody answering, and every one 
becoming more and more frightened every minute, 
little Henry was enjojring a very delightful rest 
at the bottom of his cupboard ; and I know not 
how long he might have lain there, perhaps till 
night, if the whole fisimily, having searched in 
vain in evexy possible direction, had not returned 
again to the parlour ; and there, whilst they were 
examining every odd comer, Sally opened the 
4:^pboard, and set up such a cry of joy, that 
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Henry began to stir and rub his eyes, and was 
not a little surprised to see his uncle, Mrs. Kitty, 
Thomas, Sally, and the washerwoman, all gathered 
together round the door of his house, as he after- 
wards called his cupboard. 

^^ O you little rogue !^ said Mrs. Kitty ;^ 
^^ how you have frightened us all ! who wou)d 
have thought of your being in the cupboard ?^ 

" Why, we might all have thought of it,'' said 
Mr. Dalben, <^ if we had thought at all, and not 
put ourselves into such a fright : however, I am 
very thankful that our alarm is thus removed.*^ 
And now, my little man, come out of your hole : 
you will live, I feel assured, to thank your foolish 
friends for all the cares, whether wise or ample, 
which they have had on your account'' So the 
little boy got up aiid came out; and having thanked 
every one, for what he could not tell, all de- 
parted to their own place, and thus terminated 
this dreadful alarm. 
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CHAP. IV. 

In this Chapter an Account is given t^ Hewnfs 
;^th Year, and qf what he, learnt in ihait 
Year^ with certain other eurious Particu- 
lars. 

!^aoN aft^ Utile ^ Henry Milner arrived at M^. 
Dalben\ bis birthday happened, at which time 
he became completdy four years of age. 

At this period he eould speak very plainly, 
and would wdk and run as well and as far as 
most little boys of hisr age. Through the precau- 
tions of his kind uncle and Mrs. Kitty, he knew 
no naughty words and naughty tricks; not- 
withstanding Mrhich, like all little children, who 
have not yet received new hearts, he was full of 
evil inclinations which he showed in many ways. 
I shall point out presently these ways, in 
which he showed his evil tempers ; but before I 
do this, I will explain to you what I mean by 
saying that all little children who have not re- 
ceived new hearts are full of evil inclinations. 
All little children who have been bom in Eng- 
land, and have lived a few years in this Chris- 
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tian country, must have heard this solemn and 
important truth ; that there is only one God, and 
that he is holy and just, and never does evil, 
but hates sin and loves goodness. This great and 
mighty God made all things ; he created the sun 
and the stars, and all the worlds, to which' the 
light of these heavenly bodies extends throughout 
the univeree. AikI this we understand from 
many verses in the Bible, some of which I shaU 
bring forwards ia this place. " The he^^vens de- 
clare the glory of God, and the firmament show- 
etb his handy works. Through faith we under- 
stand that the worlds wei:e framed by the woni 
of God. He made the stars also.^ 

It is now nearly five thousand eight hundred 
years, according to our best reckonings, &nce 
the Lord created the world in which we live. 
You have often undoubtedly heard of the first 
man and woman made by God. These our first 
parei^ts were made without sin, pure, and holy, 
and upright, and blameless in the sight of their 
God: but that wicked spirit, to wit, the devil 
or Satan, tempted them to depart from God, by 
eatii^^ of the tree of which God forbade them to 
taste. And thus they introduced sin and death 
iQto the worid ; the consequence of which was, 
that from that time eveiry child horn of the fa- 
mily of Adam is utterly co^upt from his births 
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and not able in himself to think one single good 
thought. I could bring forward verses without 
end from the Bible to prove this doctrine of man^s 
utter depravity. " There is not a just man on 
earth, that dqeth good and sinneth not. Every 
ii^agination of the thoughts of man'^s heart is 
only evil continually. There is no health in us. 
The whole' head is sick and the whole heart 
fkint.'" These are some of the many verses in 
the Bible which prove the entire corruption of 
our nature. 

But one would think we need not go to the 
Bible to be convinced of this. We can hardly 
walk out into the streets without meeting with 
wicked children, or bad men and women, who 
swear and use dreadful words ; and if we look 
into our own hearts, we shall see even^ worse 
things than these; we shall find wicked thoughts, 
anger, idleness, covetousness, malice, foolish- 
ness, with many other abominations which I have 
not time to tell. This being the case, and man^s 
heart being naturally so, we are told that it is 
neciessary for us to have new hearts and new na* 
tures: this new nature, which is the gift of 
God, is called in Scripture being bom again; 
but as I shall have occasion to speak farther on 
this subject by and by, I will say no more upon 
it at this time; but will return to little Henry 

3 
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Milner ^ who, as I said before, though he knew 
no naughty words, showed in many ways when 
he was but in his fifth year, that his nature was 
corrupt, and that he, like other children, stood 
in need both of spiritual and bodily chastisement. 

One day, when Muff had offended him by 
getting into his cupboard, he went in a great 
pas^on, and collected all his Uts of deal in his 
frock, and threw then in over Muff, saying, 
** You naughty cat, you frightful cat, I hate you, 
that 1 do.'' 

He also often showed a great deal of ill tem- 
per when Mr. Dalben called him to read. He 
would not for many days say the letter F. His 
uncle bought him a set of ivory letters, and 
used to lay them on the floor at the farthest end 
of the room, and direct him to bring him each let- 
ter as he called for it; but if Mr. Dalben chanced 
to call for F, he would bring every letter in the 
alphabet first, and leave that to the very last : 
and one day he was so naughty about it, that he 
would not bring it at all, till his uncle got up to 
see if it was there, and lu^ually found it lying 
by itself on the carpet. <' There it is, Henry," 
he said; << pick it up, and carry it to the rest." 
But the little boy swelled out his cheeks, and 
would not obey. When Mr. Dalben saw this, 
he remembered Solomon's words: " Correct thy 
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son whilst there is hope; thou shalt beat him 
vrith a rod^.^d say^ his soul from hell.^ Accord- 
ingly the old ge^deman called for a twig. out 
of Si)}ly^3 besom, and laying little master ov^r 
his kpee, li.e made him recollect the letter F an- 
other time. |Iei;n:y cried violently; but the moment 
he was pet down he todk up the ivory letter, car- 
ried it to the appointed place, and came back in 
a mome^nt, to kiss his uncle and beg pardon. 

" You will thank me for this by and by, my 
little man,^ ssdd Mr. Dalben, wiping the tears 
fiom Henry^s face; ^^ and I will tell you more- 
ovear, my boy, I love you too well to omit 
any means appointed by God for your souPs 
good." ' 

After this day there were no more battles 
about the letter F ; but Henry stood out again , 
a long wi^ile about speUing cat : he insisted, 
whenever he came to that word, i^pon callitiigat. 
Muff, and tried to put the m&tter off at first, as a 
very good joke. But on his ui^cle repeatedly teU-. 
ing him that cat would npt spell Mtiff, he grew, 
sullen, and lowered bis brpw, and pouted hht 
lips. Mr. Dalben iseasoned awhile with hini, aind 
next tried threatening, upon which, little mas- 
ter grew more stubborn. Mr* Ditlben wa$. tli^n 
again forced ta have reoousae tp, bia fri^n^ the- 
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besom ; which when the young gentleman percdv- 
ed, he called out cat, cat, so loudly, that he was 
heard by Mrs. Kitty, who was making pye- 
orust in the kitchen. 

Throughout the greater part of his fifth year, 
little Henry Milner from time to time broke out 
in these little fits of obstbacy ; he was then so 
very young, that he could hardly be expected to 
understand the danger and guilt of sin, though 
his good uncle tried to lay these matters before 
him in words as plain as possible; but he per* 
fectly understood the arguments used by Sally's 
besom: and though I think Mr. Dalben only 
used it three times, if he heard but the name 
mentioned, he would instantly ^ve up any point, 
let him have it ever so much at heart. 

And here I must pause to make a remark, 
which you, my young readers, may not understand 
now, but which you will perhaps remember and 
think of in years to come, when you have some 
little Henrys or Georges of your own to take 
care of. The Almighty, who knows the foolish- 
ness and the sinfulness of children, has in his in- 
finite mercy ^ven to each little child some kind 
friend or parent, in whose hands an awfu} autho- 
rity and responsibility is invested ; directing that 
at&s authority shall be used for the child's good, 
until ^^t child has attained an age in which he 
c» 
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may be supposed to understand the higher obli- 
gations of religion. The Almighty, in thus ar- 
ran^ng matters for little children, and directing 
in his holy book, that chastisements of various 
kinds should be used if needful, plainly pointed 
out, that he did not expect persons at a very 
early period of life to be regulated by argument 
or reason, but by parental authority : and 
therefore, tho^ parents who neglect the use of 
the power thus placed in their hands, are as 
guilty of despising the ordinances of God, as he 
who refuses to enter a place of worship, or de. 
nies the authority of the divine precepts concern-* 
ing the sacraments. This was Mr. Dalben^s opi- 
nion; and I have introduced it here, to show 
the principle upon which he corrected the little 
orphan, whom ho loved with the utmost pater* 
nal tenderness. — But to go on with our story. 

As little Henry approached his sixth year, 
through the divine blessing upon his uncle^s care 
and mstructions, he became evidently more docile. 
A word would now do, where some months past 
it had been necessary to threaten, if not to inflict 
punishment: being more humble, he was also 
become much more polite. I am sorry to say 
that I see many little boys in these days, even in 
gentlemen^s families, who do not use, oomoaon 
manners; the little words \ Ma^am^ and ^ Sir,^ and 
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' I thank you,' and * I am obliged to you,' are terri- 
bly out of fashion in these days ; and I am very 
sorry for it, because I take rude manners to be a 
sign of a proud heart, and we know how hateful 
pride is to God, for his first work with those 
whom he calls to be his own children, is to 
humble them in their own conceits. 

Accordingly little Henry, as I said before, as 
he became more humble became more civil ; 
he never spoke to any one, without giving a 
title of respect, and he never received even a bit 
of iii**a without thanking the person who gave 
it. 

Thus little Henry finished his fifth year, 
imd I also <x>nclude my chapter. 



c8 
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CHAP. V. 

Giving an Account of Henry miner's Improve' 
ment during his sixth Year^ and of six 
pieasant Pictures^ which his Uncle bought 
him in a Penny Book. 

When Henry Milner was completely ^'^/^^ 
old, he used to spend as much as two hours 
every day, at different times, at his lessons. 

There were not in those days such a variety 
of little books for children as there now is; 
but little master did not feel this wapt^ for Mr. 
Dalben had a custom of telling him every day 
some little pleasant and true story, commonly 
when he was out a-walking, or when he was sit- 
ting on his lap before tea. 

Mr. Dalben had been at Worcester one day, 
and there he bought in a bookseller^s shop, 
a pretty penny book with a gilt cover, and six 
little pictures within. This book Mr. Dalben 
used to show to little Henry every day before 
tea; pointing him out one picture at a time, 
and telling him a story about that picture. 
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The first picture in this little book was 
that of a little boy sitting under a tree and 
reading a book. " That little boy,'* said Mr. 
Dalben to Henry, "is a very holy little boy; 
he has got a new heart; I will tell you some 
other day what a new heart is : every day, when 
he has done his lesson, he comes into this trood, 
and sits under that ttee and reads hid Bible. 
He is a poor boy, and his Bible is vety old ; but 
he loves it very dearly, because holy inen liaye 
' written it, the wprds being put into their heads 
by God himself. Every word in the Bible is 
true: it telld of things which happened before the 
world begat), and it tells of things which will come 
to pass in the last days : it speaks also of that 
dreadful, hell to which wicked people go when 
they die ; a place of fire and brimstone, Mrhere 
devils dwell in darkness, fire, and chains. The 
' Bible speaks also of heaven, where hbly men, and 
women, and children, go when they die; there 
are the spirits of just men made perfect, istnd of 
redeemed and holy infants; there they rejcnce 
for ever in the presence of their Saviour, Wearing ^ 
crowns of gold and having harps in their hands, 
being also clothed in garments made white in 
the blood of the Lamb* All these things, and 
many more, this little holy boy finds in hm book; 
he spends many pleasant hours, I am very sure, 
c 4 
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God the Son for all diat he suffered for him ; 
and I doubt not but that he is earnestly be- 
seeching the Lord the Spirit to make his heart 
clean and holy. Well/' continued Mr. Dalben, 
** these are two very pleasant pictures, and two 
happy little boys,'' 

The next picture was that of Adam and Eve, 
the first man and woman, ^tting in the garden of 
Eden before they had committed any sin. Around 
them were playing aU manner pf birds and beasts ; 
a monstrous lion was lying quietly at Adam's feet, 
and a leopard was sleeping upon the grass by the 
side of Eve. ' 

" Oh ! how happy," said Mr. Dalben, " was 
the world before Adam and Eve ate the forbidden 
fruit! Those, H^ry, were. the first man and 
woman made by God ; they had no naughtiness 
in their hearts then ; they lived in that beautiful 
garden, and lions and tigers, and other beasts, 
which are now so furious, lived with them : but 
when they were tempted by Satan to eat of the 
fruit of which God fbrbade diem to taste, every 
thing -was changed ; their hearts became full of 
sin, and their bodies liable to death ; and the 
world from that time became full of an and 
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The fourth picture i^presented an e^te'flyihg 
through the air after a dove, and li fierce dog 
pursuing a gentle hind ; and in another part of 
the picture was a lion fighting with a. dger. 

" See, see, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, ** see 
how those strong creatures pursue the weak ones, 
and see how those two dreadful beasts are temng 
each other to pieces. Before Adam dnned, these 
creatures lived together very happily in the 
garden of Eden : there was no death there, no 
quarrelling and tearing each other to pieces ; but 
when sin came into the world, their natures were 
aU changed, and they have since lived in con- 
tinual war with each other." 

The fifth picture represented a little white 
horse standing in a field ; it was night, and the 
heavens were covered with bright stars ; in a 
thicket near to this little white horse lay a mon- 
strous lion fast asleep. 

" What is the meaning of this?" said Mr. 
Dalben, as he locked at this picture. " Oh, I can 
tell, and its meaning is very pretty. 

** You have often heard me speak of God the 
Son, our Saviour Christ, who came to die for us 
upon the cross : this dear Saviour is now gone 
iipinto heaven, and he has promised', that he 
will CDme again in the last days to be king over 
c6 

Digitized by Google 



36 THB HISTORY OF 

the earth : these are the blessed days called the 
miUennium ; and the Bible is full of sweet ac- 
counts of these days, * when the earth shall be 
filled with the knowledge of the Lord as the 
waters cover the sea.' 

" When Jesus Christ is king over all the eiurth, 
there will be no longer cruelty in the world; 
little boys will be no longer cross and passionate, 
and evil beasts will become gentle : ^ the wolf 
will lie down with the lion, and the calf and the 
young lion together, and a little child shall lead 
them.^ This picture represents a happy night 
in the millennium ; the stars are shining bright ; 
the sky is free from clouds ; the little horse stands 
quietly in his field, and is not frightened, though 
the Hon is near ; for it is the days of the mil- 
lennium, the blest days of the millennium, and 
violence has ceased firom the land.^ 

The sixth and last picture was that of the 
Shepherd King sitting on the top of a lovely hill, 
with a multitude of sheep feeding quietly around 
him ; the Shepherd King had a harp in his hand, 
and a crown on his he^ad. 

« TMs,'' saidMr. Dalben, "is the King who 
shall reign, in the days of the millennium, from 
one end of the earth to the other. This King is 
Christ, and the sheep are his people; this King 
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has bought his sheep with his own blood ; there- 
fore they are his ; and they know him and love 
him because he gave his life for them.*" 

You do not suppose that little Henry Milner 
understood all these pictures, after having seen 
them only once or twice. No, he had seen them, 
and heard his uncle talk of them over and over 
again before he understood them properly ; but 
before he was six years old, he so fully compre- 
hended them, that he would often take the book 
himself and tell the stories, as it were, to himself; 
and then he began to ask his uncle questions 
about the subjects of these pictures ; and so he 
gradually acquired new ideas relative to them. 

Thus little Henry Milner entered his seventh 
year, an account of certain events in which, I 
shall give you in my next chapter. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Giving an Account of Henrt/*s Contest trith his 
Temptations to Idleness; the Pigeon, the 
Butterfly, the Humble Bee, (he hrighi-eyed 
Mouse, a/iid the Spider. 

It was the intention of Mr. Dalben to bring 
up little Henry, the Lord permitting, for the mi- 
nistry of Grod ; he therefore knew that the) little 
boy must acquire a knowledge of those ancient 
languages in which the Bible was written ; but 
inasmuch as he knew with what difficulty chil- 
dren acquire a knowledge of grammar in a fo- 
reign language, he resolved to make him first ac- 
qufunted with the parts of speech and other such 
matters in the English tongue, for these are the 
same in all languages; and it is a great matter to 
understand what an adjective, and what a sub- 
stantive, and what a verb is, before we b^in to 
study new and strange words in other tongues. 

Mr. Dalben accordingly procured a plain 
English grammar to his purpose, and took con- 
siderable pains in explaining it to the little boy. 
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Henry, in commencing this new and dij 
study, felt himself much disconcerted; but he 
did not show his ill humour as he had formerly 
done in pouting and obstinacy, but by bang ex- 
cessively idle; he for a length of time would 
never study his grammar, excepting when his 
uncle was working with him and trying to explain 
it to him. 

At length Mr. Dalben was displeased, and 
caUing him to him, he said, *' Henry Milner, 
you may perhaps have heard foolish people say, 
that idleness is not sin ; but I plainly tell you 
that idleness in children is nothing but obstinacy; 
and that it is because children will not work, not 
because they cannot work, that we see so many 
ignorant boys and girls. You often tell me that 
you wish to be good, and to be one of the little 
lambs of the Shepherd King, and to be like 
those holy children who in ages to come will play 
upon the fidr hills of the millennium ; but, 
Henry, do you suppose that these boys will be 
idle? think you not rather that they will be ready 
to learn, and would be ready, if called upon, 
even to suffer for the sake of their King ? 

" Let me tell you, Henry Milner, if you do 
not know it already, that this idleness is a •strong 
symptom of an unchanged heart, and that if it 
is not speedily overcome I shall apply to the 
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fnend which has Iain by in the closet for nearly 
a year and a half.'' 

So sajring, Mr. Dalben produced the rod ; 
but I am happy to say that he had no occasion 
to use it, for Henry melted into tears, confessed 
his fault, and, to show his penitence, set to work 
with all his might to learn his lesson. 

It was summer-time, and Thomas had mowed 
one of the fields. Mr. Dalben, at breakfast the 
day after the above conversation, said to the little 
boy, ** If you will do all your lessons before 
dinner, Henry, you shall go with me after dinner 
to the hay-field, and shall help to make hay."" 
Henry heard this with great delight, and the mo- 
ment breakfast was finished, set to his lessons. 
He had a copy to write and a sum to do, he 
had two lessons to learn in geography, his Bible 
to read, and his grammar lesson : all these lessons 
he loved, excepting his grammar. So he did those 
he liked best first, and then said to his uncle, 
" May I go. Sir, into the closet where I sleep,'' 
for Henry being six years old now, slept in the 
closet I spoke of within his uncle's room, " and 
there learn my grammar?" 

Mr. Dalben gave his consent, and Henry 
ran up stairs, shut the door, and sitting down 
on a little stool opposite the window, set himself 
to learn his lesson. It was the summer-time, as I 
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before sud, and the window was open ; but there 
was nothing to be seen where Henry sate, through 
the window, but the tops of the tallest shrubs, 
the summits of the grove behind these, and the 
heights of Malvern beyond, but at such a dis- 
tance, that the little gardens and cottages, half- 
way up the hill, only looked like dark specks 
upon the blue mountain. Henry set himself very 
earnestly to his lessons, and went on without. in- 
terruption, till a blue pigeon, from his unde^s 
pgeon*house over the stable (for Mr. Dalben 
iiad built a pgeon-house about half a year be- 
fore), came flying towards the window, and setting 
herself on the window-sill, for she was very tame, 
b^n to coo and dress her feathers, turning 
^about her glossy neck in a very dainty and ca- 
pricious manner. Henry'^s voice ceased ; his eye 
wandered from his book, and fixed itself upon 
die pigeon ; till at length recollecting himself, he 
cried out, " Gret away, Mrs. Pigeon ; I will learn 
my lesson, and you shall not hinder me.^ At the 
jound of his voice the bird took flight, and 
Henry went on with hislesscHi very successfuUy, 
till suddenly a beautiful yellow butterfly, whose 
wings were enriched v4th spots of azure, appear- 
ed in the open window, first settling himself upon 
the window-frame, then upon some of the funu^ 
ture within, and then upon the ceiling. Henry^s 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



42 THB HISTORY OP 

eye again left his book, and fdlowed tbe butter- 
flj through all its irregular motioiis^ till tbe 
creature returning through the window, and fly« 
ing towards the shrubs, was presently too fSv off 
to be seen. ^< I am glad you are gone,^ said 
Henry, returning to his lesscm, ** and I hope you 
will oome no more."" Henry should have said, ^* I 
hope I shall have sense, if you should happ^ to 
come again, not to think any more about you.^ 
But Henry was a silly idle little boy, and had 
not yet learnt the neoesaty of commanding his 
attention to what he ought to b^ doing. Poor 
Henry was very unfortunate that day; for, no 
sooner was the yellow butterfly out of sight than 
in came a humble bee — Buz, buz, buz; and 
this last gentleman was so impertinent, that he 
came flying up to Henry and round his head; 
buzzing in one ear, then in another, then out at 
the window, then in again, then agaia at the 
little boy^s ears, then away again. At length, 
Henry got so texed with him, that he took his 
opportunity, jumped up, and shut the window 
against him; and more than that, he turned his 
^ool round, and set himself with his back to the 
window : '* There, gentleman and ladies,^ said he, 
'^ Mrs. Pigeon, and Mrs. Butterfly, and Mr. 
Humble Bee, if you come again, you will not 
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find me at home; or^ if I am at home, not readj 
to receive you." 

Whilst Henr^ wad saying these words, and 
whilst he was looking for his placed in his gram* 
mar, which had fallen to the floor in his haste to 
shut the window^ he heard a little kind of nib- 
bling ratding noise in the old wainscot. " What 
now?" said the little boy ; " who is coming next?" 
He turned towards the side whence the noise 
came, and there was a pretty little brown mouse 
with iovirVlina Wfl/»t f^jrt^j^ Deeoinff through a hole 
in the old wainscot. 

" There now," said Henry, " there is a new 
visitor come ; well, I am glad Muff is not here at 
any rate: get back, Mrs. Mouse, get back to your 
hidin^place; but I will not look at you, I will 
learn^ I am determined to learn." So he turned 
his face again to another comer of the room, and 
had just settled himself to learn with all his might 
and mmn, when a monstrous large spider let 
Himself down from the ceilii^ right above his 
head, and dropped upon his book; Henry shook 
him off without hurting him, ssijring, " I will 
tell you what, ladies and gentletnen; I won't care 
for any of you, that will be the best way, that is, 
I will try not to care for yoii, I hope I shall be 
helped to do right; and then, Mrs. Pigeon, you 
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maj coo; and Mrs. Butterfly, you may flutter; 
and Mr, Humble Bee, you may buz; and Mrs. 
Mouse, you may nibble; and Mr. Spider, you may 
tpin; but still I shall be able to learn my lesson."". 
So little Henry being filled with a desire to do 
well, no doubt from above, kept looking at his 
1book, and repeating the words with all his 
might, till he was able to say^.his lesson quite 
perfectly, and then he went joyfully down to his 
unde, and when he had said his lesson, he gave, 
an account of all his visitors to his kind old 
friend. 

In reply to little Henry's story, Mr. Dalben 
made this remark: 

" My dear boy, whenever we have any 
duty to perform, whether a duty of little or 
much importance, we shall assuredly meet with 
difficulties; difficulties, from our own hearts 
within, and difficulties from the world without. 
Now these difficulties, whether they be great 
or small, are such as no man can vanquish in 
his proper strength ; and therefore we see per- 
sona who are not religious, so changeable and 
variable in their conduct, and so Ught and in- 
oonsistent in all they do ; but those who are sup- 
ported by the help of Grod, are enabled to 
overcome idl trials ; therefore it is written,^ 
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* They that wait upon the Lord shall renew 
their strength : they shall mount up with 
wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be 
weary; they shall walk, and not faint. 
(Iteiah, xl. 31.)''' 
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CHAP. VII. 

7%^ Hay-makingy and the CanverscUian by {he 
Brook. 

What a sweet field was that into which Henry 
MUner went to make hay with his uncle, on the 
afternoon of the same day in which he had re- 
ceived so many visitors in his little bed-room. 

As he wias going through the hall immedi- 
ately after dinner, his uncle called him to him to 
the door of a closet under the staircase, and pre- 
sented him with a nice, strong, little rake, which 
lie had had made for him, and a fork which, 
though not made of iron, was very substantial, 
and would not easily come to pieces. 

How happily did the little boy now follow 
his kind uncle through the garden, carrying his 
new fork and rake over his shoulders, and asking, 
as he went along, how they must be used. 

^^ You will see the other haymakers at work, 
Henry ,^ said Mr. Dalben, ^^ and you must do 
as they do.'* 

When arrived in the field, they saw Thomas 
very busy with several poor workpeople out of the 
S 
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village. The field in which they were at work was 
on the declivity of a high bank, sloping toward$ 
the we^. It was surrounded on the east and south 
by a thick wood, and on the north it opened to- 
wards the lovely valley of the Teme. In the 
lower part of this field were a few low trees, or 
bushes, through which ran a clear stream, some- 
times being hid by the bushes, and sometimes 
appearing plainly to the eye. A variety of wild; 
water-plants, such as the marsh-marygold and 
soapwort, grew close ujpon its margin, and certain 
little fish were s€^n playing across its pebbled 
channel. At some seasons of the year, that~ 
beautiful bird the kingfisher was said to visit 
this brook; but at this time Uiis bird, called by 
the ancients the halcyon, was not to be seen, 
being perhaps driven from its usual haunts by 
the voices of the haymakers. Many commoner 
birds^ however, abounded near this place; and 
in the field on the othor side of the water w«re 
many sheep and lambs, whose gentle bleatings 
sounded most agreeably among the other rural 
murmurs. 

Mr. Dalben had brought a book with him, 
and soon seated himself quietly on the grass near 
the brook to read; but Henry fell to work in 
tosnng about the hay with so Uttle moderadon, 
that in less than an hour he was quite tired, and 
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was glad to sit down for a while by bis uncle on 
the grass. 

" I tbougbt,'' said Mr. Dalben, " bow it 
would be, Master Henry> when you set to work 
so furiously; and I think, if I heard rightly, 
Thomas warned you against so doing. Remem- 
ber, my little man, from this adventure in the 
hay-field, that when you wish to work long, and 
to make yourself really useful, you must b^in 
with moderation, and not exhaust yourself at 
first setting out."" 

Henry held down his head, and looked a 
little ashamed. Mr. Dalben, however, said 'no 
more on the subject, but advised him to remain 
quiet a while to coo( himself. 

Now, whilst Henry was sitting with his 
uncle in the field, they fell into some very plea- 
sant and sweet discourse. Mr. Dalben pointed 
out to the little boy the brook wliich came 
tumbling from the high grounds above, and now 
ran gently murmuring at their feet ; and then he 
explained to him the use of these htde brooks, 
which abound in this country, namely, to con- 
vey nourishment to the thirsty lands, and to sup- 
ply drink for the cattle and the birds which re- 
aide in the brakes and bushes. 

^^ In countries,^ he said, *^ where these 
qpnogs do not ftbound, the people are obliged 
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to dig wells with immense labour, and to draw 
out their water from the bowels of the earth ; 
and where water is not thus supplied, the lands 
become parched and dry, and will neither pro- 
duce trees nor grass.'*' 

The good old gentleman then went on to 
speak of the Holy Spirit of God, " whose blessed 
gifts and graces," he told the little boy, " were 
compared in the Bible to gentle showers, and 
early dew, and flowing brooks and fountains; 
because,'' added he, " showers, and dew, and 
running brooks soften the hard earth, and fit it 
for producing flowers and fruit, com and herbs; 
and the Holy Spirit coming into the stony hearts 
of men makes them soft and tender, and fit for 
brining forth holy and blessed works ; therefore 
it is said, ^ He shall come down like ridn upon 
the mown grass, and as showers that water the 
earth.'" 

" Is my heart tender ?" said little Henry. 

" I dare not yet say," said Mr. Dalben, " that 
I think it so. You certainly have not shown so 
many naughty tempers lately as you used to do ; 
but if your heart was really changed, you would 
love God more than you do; you would be 
fonder of your Bibl^ than you are ; you would 
delight in singing hymns and in praying; and 
when any disagreeable task was given you to do? 
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ymjL would esid^uvcm do it with pfeasure, lKlfmi|^ 
theoreby to please your Gk>d.^ 

^ Ohr naiJUemy, <^ I wish (Imt liie Holy 
Spirit of Ood wouU m^ke my heart 90ft mfid 
tender.*" 

(^ For whose sake) and in whose name, ought 
you to seek the hdp of the Holy ^irit ? ^' said 
Mr. D^lben. 

^^ For die sake of my Saviour,'" Feturoed 
Henry. 

^^ Remember, my boy, that it is in the name 
of Christ, and diFough his mmts cmly, that you 
or I, or any poor onfUl creature, must expect 
any favour from idbova** 

The discourse between Mr. Ddben and 
Henry then took a dilS?rent turn, and Mr. Dal- 
ben spoke of the sheep and Iambs which were feed- 
ing on 1^ other side of the brook. 

" I knew an old gentleman,^ said Mr, Dal- 
ben, ** who died twenty years ago, who knew the 
history of alt the Hving creatures in the country, 
and oould tell their modes of Hfe and manners. 
He knew all di^ four-footed creatures which in- 
habit this liuid. He knew alto the birds which 
liv/ in the branches of the trees, and in old 
buildings and rocks. Those creatures which Kve 
half in wQter and half on the land, he was also 
well acquainted with. He knew most of the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNBE. 61 

fisbes too which awin^ in our mcni; ani also Ab 
insects and the worms; and he could tell Many 
QUuriQiis stories fdnnit dieia, ea that ha was one 
of the pleasantest old men I evar mal witii.^ 

^' And did be fear God?'' said lilAk Henry. 

^^Yes, my dear ho^y'^ said Mr. DiibaR; 
^ fiur I should not call any man ploanimt wha^ul 
not fear God.'' 

^^ Do you romember any ef hm atonaa^ 
uncle ? ^ said Henry. 

" Yes, my dear boy,'' said Mr. DattMR, 
^ and I will tdl you some af tban some time 
or other; but you must first repeat to me, if yau 
can remember them, the six difiereBt ^ses into 
whidi the old g^tleman divided the fatatufas." 

<^ Indeed," said Henrys f < I 4q not llmsk I 
can remember them. Please to tdi them to ma 
again, uncle." 

'' The first," saioi Mr. DaHian, ^ aaa dl Aiose 
e»atiires which &ed their you^g ones witk iheir 
awn milk, of whateF^r shape or land tkey may 
be; siifih as sheep, and coansi, and boiaas, and oats, 
and mice, and i^ts, and bats. And there ava 
also same ereajtiires whioh live in tibe sam of this 
olasfl, but they are racdiy found on tiie Eii^ish 
Qoast. The seoobd class eapsiste of birds; the 
third, of creatures called amph^bi^ wbicb Eva 
half iA miter and half on hnd; the fmsAi an 
D d 
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fishes; the fifth, insects; and the sixths 
worms. 

*^ Shall I ever understand any thing about 
all these creatures ? ^ said Henry. 

" You are a very little boy yet,'' said Mr. 
Dalben; ** but when I come to talk to you more 
about these creatures, you will be able, I dare 
say, to remember many things about them. But 
here comes Sally, with a pailful of skimmed 
milk and a loaf of brown bread for the hay- 
makers.'* 

^^ O uncle, may I wait upop them ? " said 
Henry. 

" They will not want much attendance, 
Henry," said Mr. Dalben; " but whilst they 
are at their supper, you shall read to them a chap- 
ter in the Bible,* provided you will speak out 
plainly, and in an audible voice." 

The hajrmakers soon gathered round the 
milk-pail, thanking Mr. Dalben for this unex- 
pected treat; and Sally gave to each person, 
great and small, an iron spoon and a piece of 
bread. And Mr. Dalben having first requested 
them to give God thanks, they began to eat add 
Henry to read. The portion of Scripture which 
Mr. Dtdben fixed upon on this occasion was the 
eleventh chapter of Isaiah : ^^ And there shall 
Qome forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and 
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a branch shall grow out of his roots: and the 
spirit of the Lord shall rest upon liim, the 
^irit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit 
of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge 
and of the fear of the Lord ; and shall make 
him of quick understanding in the fear of the 
Lord: and he shall not judge after the sight 
of his eyes, neither reprove after the hearing of 
his ears: but with righteousness shall he judge 
the poor, and reprove with equity, for the meek 
of the earth: and he shall smite the earth with 
the rod of his mouth, and with the breath of 
his lips shall he slay the wicked. And right- 
eousness shall be the girdle of his loins, and 
faithfulness the girdle of his reins. The wolf 
also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard 
shall lie down with tlie kid; and the calf and the 
young lion and the fatling together ; and a little 
child shall lead them. And the cow and the 
bear shall feed ; their young ones shall lie down 
together: and the lion shall eat straw like the 
ox. And the sucking child shall play on the 
hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put 
his hand on the cockatrice/ den. They shall ncft 
hurt nor destroy in all my holy mountain ; far 
the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the 
Lord, as the waters cover the sea.'' 

When little Henry had read so far, a cer- 
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tain «U mte of the cdrnpany, by Haifte John 
Hcllmi% begged leave to put ki a wotd, fttul 
Mad to Mn Dalbdft^ <^ May I ttiake bold, S^^ 
befiBi^ licde toaiftti^ goes atiy farther, to d»k for 
dif CQc^latetioii of theise Moae verses Which the 
yOUDf gcsstl^Btiiui has just r^d? Now^ Sb"^ 
I tiiink I utid»rsta&d to tat, thl^ th<§ bn^ichfrtinl 
the Btem of J^sse is fto other ihtin our Lord^ 
wh9 cmte^ $b W€ kiiow> 1^^ Jesse^ who i^AS 
tbe&di» of Slug D^id. AM haviiig &^ 
dttit so lllud^ t undc^t^d^ ^tty w^Il what 
WlcNrtu fop^ to be sut%, the sjiirtt of th^ I^^*^ 
atid diA e|iirit of wisdofii did r^i <ih our ILc^A 
HMst on eaith i but what does this exf^reisi^ion 
ttean^ that hd shaU judg^ the poor with equity^ 
and that i^ evil b^astii biM^IJ, as it w^e^ change 
di«ir aatur^s, And that the earth shall be filkd 
with the knowledge of the Lord as the waters 
toter the sea ? When are these timeS to cbm^, 
(Mrf or^ iftink you, ar^ th^y past? Pot t 
ime heard Many say ^ that the old timcis were 
mxdtk hmi^ t^m thes^."" 

t«i reply to this, Mr. Dalben answered, 
*< llbeie verses, John^ Contain a very curiouik 
mA w^d^etful prophecy; and I could show you 
many passages without end to the same purpose 
in oAct parts of Scripture. These verses Speak 
Of a blessed tinv^ which sb^ come to pas» in the 
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l«Bt dbjrs of (be earthy ^m iMist tfxk liofd 
iriM be Kiilg wid R^er oVer every couniry, 
when the fear and love of faxm 4^1 be itt^ 
pressed oa levery b^ArU We haftd k)m# i%ason 
to thlnk^ thbog^ wfe icnow not trfaefi tbi^ lime 
wUI^Mne^ diatitirillfe^athda8aiidye«i«4 ftAd 
tifift eM^ry khid &( Sj^ritoal ^mJ i^porid'btefiii- 
ing will then b^ ^{Ui^ad kbmad OVQ* ail tJbe 

^< Si^^^ tkki Jdbtt fbdfti^ ^' I tkWiff hentd 
ttik of tM» brfbi^e.** 

**WeV^ Johhr Wdd afr. Dalbtos « wlq;^, 
if ydft httv^ ifidv^ tmd afl^ ineigfat irito ihisffiftt. 
ter, the prophecies, for the most part, must be 
as dark to you as the blackest midnight. But 
now I tell you, that although Satan has had a 
long time of it on earth, his time will have an 
end; and then will come the triumph of the 
children of God. The creation has long groaned 
under pdn and bondage ; but even these fj^r 
fields and woods will yet see better days, and 
roses and lilies will yet bloom where now we 
only see thorns and briers.'" 

" If such is the case. Sir,*** returned John, 
" and if our Lord is finally to triumph even in 
this world, what's the use of folks trying to 
make themselves great and grand in laying up 
treasure for their families in these days, seeing 
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that all the fashions of this present world must 
pass away, in order to make way for the better 
things which are to come?'' 

" Ay, John,** said Mr. Dalben, " as you say, 
wliat is the use of any care but for the soul? for 
the Lord has said, that to those who seek the 
kingdom of Gkxl and his righteousness, all other 
things: necessary shall be added." 

By this time the haymakers had finished 
their meal ; and as there was a Uttle fog begin- 
ning to rise from the brook at the bottom of the 
meadow, Mr. Dalben thought it best to take 
Henry by the hand, and to return to the houses 
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CHAP. VIII. 

-rt/ WaSc m a Woody with a Visii to the old Hou^e 
once inhabited by Jenny CrcmUy. 

When the hay was got in and safely lodged m 
a small rick well thatched with straw near the 
bam, Mr. Dalben took Henry one afternoon to 
visit a wood about a mile distant, to which he 
had promised to take him as soon as he was able 
to walk so far. 

As they were going along, he talked to him 
about llie six classes of animals, of which he had 
spoken to him before, viz. the animals of the first 
class, which are known by their feeding tbeir young 
ones with « their milk; the second class, which 
consists of birds ; the third class, which are caJUed 
amphibia, creatures which live half on land and 
half in water ; the fourth class, which are fishes ; 
the fifth, which consists of insects; and the sixth, 
which are worms : " And now, Henry,'' he said, 
** you shall point out to me one of each sort as 
we go along. Let us see who will first discover 
an animal of the first class.'' 

The first part of Mr. Dalben's andHenry^s 
d5. 
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way to the wood lay through a lane inclosed on 
each side by a high hedge; here Henry saw many 
birds, and found several snaiL-i^ells, some of 
which shells had snails in them; and therefore 
Mr. Dalben would not allow him to meddle with 
ihtiA ; but tteitheir hitd^ mr snails W6uld do f(^ 
dieir firdt dadd, because hitd^ and snails do not 
feed their young ones with milk: at length, on 
th^ ]mt Ukmg A turn, Henry being a few 
fttidpti h^foTd his tmcle^ cried out, ^< I am first, I 
itn firsts t have fbund it^*-^ donkep^ adankeg^ A 
§6nJt6y^ Heitry liad reason to rejoice; there was 
}iMt b^rt him a poor tittle gray donkey feeding 
on the side of the lane. 

Mt.Dalbeti sn^iled, and said, '^ You are right, 
Henry: the podr donkey beloi^s to the first cks^ 
Ir ^teeitndn of whidi we are looking fisf, and you 
iMKttt i^ft him firit ; and I hope you feel yourself 
ttudt oUiged to him iat coming to eat his thiadep 

" The!^ k^ many nlujghty boys, Hedry,"" 
eontittued Mr. Dalbei», ^* who are very cruel to 
th^iie pMt mAaaU, and use them very ill ; but I 
trtMl i3MX you Mil nsv^r fall into the dreacETul 
pMidliee df being cruel to any animal. It is some^ 
tlltt^M n^efiHSItf y that animals should be kiUed, but 
it should always be dohe nA speedily as pdssible^ in 
ordtet thltt Khey nay be m pain a very short time. 
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<« B^^d tIM ^iMIt Uttl^ dididdej^, hd^ meek 
Md humbk^ h^ l^dlHth his "^daghMit lihdlbl^ 
tftfS; Thet^ is tttt dN^uii^ ih IM %drid, b6W<. 
ever, more useful to men : he does nbl i^aV^ ^ 
ttmhsl^ hbrl^ Wb€h h6 is dti thb V6kd, Wt he 
gO^ il»«i^l fl^rimk, tod liili ^ bA k li^g tiiM 
#*Adut bfeing tir^* li^ Will i&kiff ^t Ifea^iift, 
oonddering his size ; and is contented with VtUt 
coarsest food t h^dJiearte^ ^^ofjl^ d^t>i^ dnd use 
hitti ill, but a ^bbd \Akl\ is n^c^l ib hi^ beast 
And now, Henry, let us looJc foic ah Miml ^af the 

« The seCbtidtil^P'' sdSdHctatj^: «bh! OlbM 
a»« bh^^ I hti,V6 t^A ^ ^eat hdmbe^ innc^ t came 
<mt,bWitnOWl(iattfadt8fefe<)h^. Hoil^tik^ortJIe! '6h3 
there is one in the hedge : no, it is not one : il ii tfely 
* teftf Aakihg; Well^ thii ife prtJtbkihg, wfeeh there 
im^ to maiiy jui^t iibW, tod tidlf I iO^jidt 1^ dn^."" 

« Why ^ itopntfent, Hchry P'* ^d Mr. Dal- 
b«». " If ytwi #i^ a khig ttf* t prititt now, alid 
httd ])bWer, you iiirduld do ^^ Very ta^ things 
because you cannot see a bird the very molA^lit 
yM desire to do lib ; is thife fight, Hetary P'' 

Henry looked ashamed, and remained sil^t i 
ifilomehl, UMI at kngtti a hM ^ ilt^tually rise out 
<tf tile h^ge, tod fly Ji^^b IM. 

« Th^re, MMe, thfer^,** s^d Hi^tiry^ " fti^e 
is oii« df ^ ii^6bhA ^^te^.*" 
d6 
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" Very well, Henry,'' said Mr. Dalben; " you 
have found a creature of the first class, and one 
also of the second ; we must now find a specimen 
,of the third.'' 

" The third class?" said Henry : " di, those 
are creatures which live on land sometimes, and 
sometimes in water; what do you call Aem, 
Sir?" 

Mr. Dalben replied, " Amphibia." 

" Amphibia, Sir," said Henry ; " what kind 
of creatures are those ?" 

Mr, Dalben answered, " Tortoises, and frogs, 
and toads, and lizards, and serpents." 

" Oh !" said Henry, " these are all ugly things. 
I think, uncle, I will leave it to you to find one 
of these." 

" They are ugly," said Mr. Dalben, ^' as you 
say, Henry, and some of them very burtful. These 
animals have cold blood, and generally naked 
bodies; their colours are often dark and dis- 
gusting ; and some of them have an unpleasant 
smell." 

" Are there any in this lane, uncle ?" said 
Henry. 

" A little farther on," said Mr. Dalb^,. " is 
a green ditch; and perhaps, if we mind what 
we are about, we may find some frogs in it. 
Come on, Henry; there it is a Uttle before us." 

J 
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Mr. Dalben and Henry hastened on, till 
coming into a wider part of the lane, they saw a 
green stagnant puddle on one side, and in thb 
green puddle they saw a number of little animals, 
about two inches or more in length, having no 
legs and long tails. 

" What are these creatures?'' said Henry* 

" They are young frogs," said Mr. Dalben ; 
when they are about rix weeks old their tails will 
fall off, and they will have 1^ : these creatures 
belong to the third class of ammals, namely, the 
amphibia ; and we have now found an example 
of three classes.'' 

^^ I found two, uncle, and you have found one," 
said Henry ; " and now it is my turn to look 
again. Will you tell me, uncle, once more, what 
is the fourth class ?" 

" The fourth class, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, 
^^ are fish ; they breathe in a different manner to 
what we do, and the bodies of most of them are 
covered with scales." 

" Oh ! uncle," said Henry impatiently,. *^ I 
wish I could find one." 

" Henry Milner, Henry Milner," said Mr. 
Dalben smiling, ^^ command yourself, my boy : 
for if you give way to ixppatience, as you did 
wh^i looking for a bird, I fear you will be quite 
out of your senses before you find a fish in this 
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A^tjUM\ yMess tl tsboijrt h^pp^ hei^ (as I 
ba¥« te^ krid it iottfeflm^ td^es ifl 1^41^ Md 

Adttld f^) ^d in ii M tiiittib^ df imbA H^i^ 

•« fa tSiat true, UttcteP** s^ Hfehi»y; »« dbfei it 
ever rain fishes?'" 

•• Y», tfly d^f)'' ^d Mr, 3t>dhftii t ** t knew 
a geiltteAfiali) ^hO beillgf hi i IMt itt Ihdi^, iii the 
Mi^ lof It d^dy pMtl^ a6 tAMnth ^ k »iodl^d 
Mil^ ftom th& s^^, pi6k^ up s«V6l^ little fishes 
«l th« HitMtttot Of ^ii Ml fl-dOt thi^ dotidis ih a 
irtelktttdtdmi^t^itti'* 

By the time that Henry had dot«6 ^^^oil^Hn^ 
and lalkii^^ abbUI dii$ l^ry^ th^ W^^ ^ctiie to 
die 6nd of th^ kne^ <and pd^iAg Over a »til«^ ^y 
^tisi'ed upotl A wlid6 add dp^ii field, wh^iii ii 
number of sheep and lambs wdP^ ib^itt^ oA flitf 
sdft ttftti thymy Herbage. 

« No hope, Mtoffy, crffiii«*g toy fitth h^w?,"* 
^d Mt, D^b^, *< £my m)t^ tkm bi &it ifm 

which we have just left. 1 JikyulA tbl^i^ifblife 
advise, thai tre put t^ filing OUI^ oth^r three 
dasses till another aftemooti, Wh^ I Will Walk 
down with yOt!i$ thy A^^ boy (tf ^ iS W^ll), to 
thi^ river w^ieh wiftidii in th(^ bottoifi i^ Ais td^, 
and whd^ iH)}itm U tMI-k^ by r&m of Wilfews, 
w^h you m^y didt!iiG(tly ft^ frettfi ihib di^t^^^t^ 
A|Ud AoW>^ he add^, ''• we iM ip^ a fit^ 
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^ th6»e sh^^ n^hieh i&f e fbedhig M) ^ati^Uy 
ift dkid b^^tiAil 8dd. I tieiv^f, Dnh^ dieat littte 
bby^ s^ bheep feedbg bappily in a field tdth 
tk^ir ktnbi^ playing b^i^d^ th&m, btit t Ibbk 
fiMrward to that bless^ iiiSi^ t^h^ti tht^ Shepb^td 
King shall ttiga ovet all the ^tth, and ^h^ fae 
shall gather his sheep together attd pi^eservfe thi^A 
fiwtn all theit themieAy and pbui* upoto them 
*oi^l1s of biasing*.*' 

«• That will be in the tltafe of lh6 milfetani^tti, 
unck,^ teid little Hettry : " I Wish 1 dbuld lil^e t6 
dee that tim^.^ 

*^ H6W things Will be ousted &aA afr^g^ 
bODtiR th^ iecbnd looming bf otkr Lord, w& 
know not exactly, my deai* boy,^ ismd Mf . 
B^ben ^ << but 8dme persons suppose tliat the 
second of St. Peteif, third chapter, 10th, llih, 
13th, 13th, and 14th tei^s, allude t6 Mt 
titne : * But the day of the iListA. Will come ^ a 
thieFitt the night ; hi the which the heatens shall 
pass away with a g^reat noise, and the elements 
shall melt with fervent heat ; the earth also, and 
the wotfks that ate therein, shall b^ burnt up. 
Si^ng, then, t^at sH these things shall b^ 
dissudved, what manUet Of persons ought y6 to 
hfe ift all holy eonvetsation and godfiness, look- 
ing for and hasting unto the coming of the d^y 
of Gkx^ wherein the h^aVens, being on fire, idiall 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



64 THE HISTORY OF 

be dissolved, and the elements shall melt with 
fervent heat ? Nevertheless we, according to his 
promise, look for new heavens and a new earth, 
wherein dwelleth righteousness. Wherefore, be- 
loved, seeing that ye look for such things, be 
diligent that ye may be found of him in peace, 
without spot, and blameless.^ 

" From these verses therefore it appears, my 
dear boy, that we have nothing to do, but to 
follow our Shepherd King whilst in this present 
state of being ; to obey his gentle calls; to submit 
ourselves to his holy will; and as much as in 
you lies, to study the character of those persons 
who shall make a part of the blessed number of the 
inhabitants of the earth in the days of the millen- 
nium. In those days no one will desire to be rich 
or great, no one will be anxious to join house to 
house and field to field, but every one will strive 
to please his Shepherd and his Grod ; and every 
one will strive to be holy, humble, and inofiensive.*** 

By this time they had crossed the pleasant 
field where the sheep were feeding, and were 
entering into a thick wood, through the midst of 
which ran a narrow winding path, which, as they 
passed on, sometimes led them up hill,, and some- 
times descended into the bottom of a narrow 
valley or dingle. 

Having gone on for some little time, they 
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came within sight of an old cottage, built of 
timber with lath and plaster ; the timbers had 
been painted black, and still retained their colour; 
but the white plaster had been rendered yellow 
and gray by time; and in many places both lath 
and plaster had fallen so entirely away, that the 
inner chambers were open to the outward air. 
' A few panes of greenish glass were still left in 
one of the casements, but half the old door of the 
house was gone. 

*^ Could your dear father visit this world 
again,^ said Mr. Delben, ^^ there is perhaps no 
place which he would behold with more delight 
than this old cottage, because here it was that he 
was first permitted to exert himself in the service 
of his God." 

Henry looked hard at Mr. Dalben, as not 
thoroughly understanding the tendency of this 
remark. Whereupon Mr. Dalben explained him- 
self to this purport : but as I have made my 
chapter sufficiently long, I will here break off, 
and proceed in my next. 
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CHAP. IX. 

Giving an Account qf Jenny Crawtey; (^ Mr. 
Milner^s Kindness to her. 

^ AfibiJf tWeiify yelEfs ago, Aefe Bve3 in th€ 
hdiide which you see bdfoW yoii, IXenry,** said 
Mr. Dalben, << an old woman of the tiaAS of 
it«ihy Crawley. Hiis old womto lived here 
aloAe^ and bad done ^ for many years. &k^ 
ifii^htidned herself by makiiig matches and be^ 
WtA^f afi& by buying aiid s^lHng fags for paper. 
She was always seen in the same dress \ namely, 
a petticoat patched from top to bottom, with 
{lalches of all mianiier of obloure ahd l^hape^ ; a 
ih<M blue jacket, an apron aiid bahdfe^rchi^, 
and a flat bat made of felt, ^e was Dev^^ 
ieen at a place oT worship, and cduld liol read, 
tter only comp^idns it this place Welre U fWy 
cat and a magpye ; ahd she had tittk tbt- 
niture in her house, but an old wicker chair, a 
three-legged stool, a three-cornered oak table, a 
tea-kettle, and a few cracked cups and plates : 
her bed, which was in the room up stairs^ 
was as uncomfortable as the rest of her fiir- 
niture*'' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRV MiLNfiR. 67 

B^" th^ time M^. iDsihM had tdd thuft much 
«f bh s(loi^5 th«y W^e «66ifi6 t^ the ddor of Ihfe 
«dttage ; tod as IKrhftt WAH teft df lh6 dook" ^ftfe 
qteii, Aey went Iti. 

The lower room wdfi <|mt6 ii^pp^d tod emptif , 
^)cdeptihg that thife mai:itle^dieir tod piH (rf* to 
olci windoW'^shiitter were left^ tod in one (*dmi» 
i^r^ the rem^ii of to oM tnbp made of different 
oolotired tag^. 

" There,'' laid Mr. Ddlbeft, « OH the Side bf 
the chimney nearest )ii^ window, th^ old wbmto 
tised to sit^ and (^n and often hate t seen yout 
dear papa placed ph the threevlegged ^ool dp>^ 
p^ite to her t bbt I mu^t tell y6u how yanr papa 
gnt acquainted with her, tod what he w^ ensdbled 
td do for her', and, as we both ^tand In need ([Utit 
little rest, let US sit doWto on the foot ^t this dtaift, 
and I Will tell you the Whole »tOry.»*-Wh^tt yd«» 
d^r papa Was abotit twdre yfeaW Of ^ we were 
told that old Jenny Gtuwl^ wafe feo iH witb A 
temeness in one foot, that she wa!^ not abte to 
tsctty on her trade Of selling besoms tod matcbei, 
tod that i^e w&s i^uffdring great distress frOttl 
want ; and as her character was non^ of the be^t, 
no person in the parifeh was forward to help her. 
When your d6ar ppa beard this, hb ^ked mjr 
l^ftte to take her 6very day tom^ little thing out 
of the kitchen \ tod when I gave my l^v^ I found 
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that he afterwards added all the money which he 
had in the world, which he spent in buying the 
old woman a coarse gray doak, for it was die 
depth of winter. From that time he went every 
day for nearly a year, about which time she died, 
to take her broth, or milk, and such other food 
as he could persuade Kitty to give him; and I 
have often seen him put by his cheese, when he 
was allowed a bit of cheese for supper, or at 
twelve oVlock, to carry to his poor woman, or 
any other nice little bit which he might happen 
to have, ollhuugli ihuB Jeuyiug bis owu oppotitp 
for the sake of this poor creature. 

" When he had been once or twice to see this 
poor woman, and found that she knew nothing 
about her God, or about her dear Saviour, he 
asked me if I would allow him to take a Bible, 
and read to her, and I gave my permission. 

** Tt happened at that time, that I had a very 
bad cough, which obliged me to remain within 
doors for as much as two months ; but as soon 
as I was able to go out, I went with your dear 
father to see her. And I was quite surprised to 
find how much he had been enabled to teach this 
poor ignorant creature, and how very thankful she 
was. ^ Dear Sir,^ she said, < if it had not been ' 
for Master Milner, I should have died for want; 
but what he has done, as to providing me with 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNER. 69 

food and warm clothing, is nothing in compari- 
son of what he has told me about my Saviour. 
Why, Sir, though living in a Christian country, 
I was as ignorant of all these things as the babe 
unborn ; and should have remained so until my 
dying day, if it had not been for dear little mas- 
ter.' I told her, that it must not be to Master 
Milner that she must give the glory and thanks ; 
but to God. And I was glad to 'hear her say, 
that your dear papa had told her the same thing; 
and that he would never allow her to thank him 
for any thing he had done ; but would always 
say, ^ No, Jenny, no — don't say a v ord about it to 
me. I am very glad if I have done any thing 
to make you comfortable; but it is not me, it is 
God y )u must thank for all your comforts.' 

" Look at that old chimney, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben, " and think how many hours your 
dear father spent in that comer, reading to the 
poor old woman ; forsaking all his pleasures and 
his play for her sake. Do you think he is sorry 
for having done so now.'*" 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was speaking, they 
heard a gun go off at some little distance, and 
in a minute afterwards, they saw two young 
men in shooting dresses, and with guns in their 
hands, passin ; away through the bottom of the 
dingle. " There,"* saidMr. Dalben, " there, Henry, 
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loQkattbcwyoMQgiiieQ; I^onoikli^ wbothqr 
9x^9 so I nmy ^eidc move ^edy of tb^m 4m ^ 
I did know them. Tbey rtq speadiiig thrir lim^ 
m the way which wippt young mm ^e%ht m 
wlio do not fear God ; but holy boys and young 
men will never take delight in thepe kinds of 
sports. Your dear father might once have liked 
theae things, as well as other boys; buthe kn^w 
that they were unholy, and he gave theni up, 
and rather ohoae to suffer affliction with th# 
people of God, than to enjcyy the pleasures of 

Mr. Dalben then arose, and made his way up 
the old stairs, followed by Henry. The old stas^ 
ishook under them as tfai^ stepped upon them ; 
but they got safely to the top of them, and found 
a room above of the same size as the lower room: 
in this room there was no furniture exeepting an 
old oaken bedstead, sa ei^en with worms, that 
one of the fiset had g^ven way, and the sa^^ag 
was idl in tatters ; on the wall were the remmA 
of an old penny print, which represented the 
ascension of our Saviour into heaven ; it was 
coloured, and had been pasted to the waU ; it waff 
placed exactly opporite tp the bed. 

«< Ah r said Mr. Dalben, << that pictupe I have 
often seen in yoiurfather^s bands; and I riemeiiAi^ 
when he pasted U up agiuiisfc thi9 wfSl, tfaijiUiiig 

ft 
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it vwuid pleaaetbe old WDman toltook at it, when 
ab^i W9ft oofifiped tD her bed.^ 

Heppy ipohed at the pLeti^w till the tfars 
eM»e vM> hb eyes, 9|id he said, <^ Qh ! uncle* 
siham evfflr he as good aa Qiy papa?"^ 

<^ Your papa, »[iy dear Henry,^ said Mr. 
Dalben, ^ fras by nature no better than you 
are» He was horn with an ^vil heaort; but the 
Spirit of God was poured upon him ; apd the 
Q^iseqi^anfie was, that he was enabled to bring 
forlb all ilia fruits of the Spirit. You know, my 
boff what the fruits of die Spirit are?^ 

*♦ Yea, uncle,'' said Henry ; ^* they are love, 
jo^f peace, long suffering, gentleness, gaodness, 
maekneas* When the Holy Spirit enters chw 
hearts, then our hearts are filled with these Uess- 
ed feelings, and then we are very happy."* 

" Very true, my boy,'' netumed Mr. Dalb^n ; 
*' and now let us look from tlus old broken caser 
ment, and see what beautiful places the J^ord 
prespage^ in woods and acditary partf of the 

Heory immediately wexkt to the window, and 
fettpd he could see from thenee into tha vevjr 
ll^Ktom of the dingle; where a little narrow 
wooden bridge was thrown aver a cie^e brook 
whieb came tumbhng down frmn the opposite 
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sides of the dingle. A number of beautiful trees 
grew on each side of the little valley, casting their 
deep shade below, excepting in one place ; where 
the last rays of the evening sun made their way 
through the branches, and poured directly upon 
the waterfall, causing it to glitter and sparkle, 
as if it were composed of crystals and diamonds. 

" Oh ! uncle," said little Henry, " what a 
pretty place!" 

" Your dear father," said Mr. Dalben, " used 
often to sit by this window, and read to poor 
Jane Crawley, when she was confined to her bed, 
which she was for some months before she died : 
and I know that he often used to Icbk upon 
that scene with delight; for he had learned to ad- 
mire these beautiful works of God. 

*' We had provided an old woman to take care 
of poor Jenny ; but it was from your dear papa 
that she learned all those heavenly truths which 
were, with the divine blessing, to make her eter- 
nally happy. It was from him that she learned 
what God the Father had done for her ; how this 
her heavenly Parent had planned and provided 
the means of her ; salvation even before the 
foundation of the world ; and how God the 
Son had, in obedience to his Father's will, laid 
down his precious life for her upon the cross, 
4 
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that die, through his death, might be justified 
fonn all her ans; and how God the Holy 
Ghost was even then bringing her to the 
knowledge of her Saviour, and by his rege- 
nerating and sanctifying grace thus preparing 
her for glory. 

" Though he was very young, he was en- 
abled to teach her all these things ; and, as I 
before said, he preferred the pleasure of vi- 
siting and talking to her, to all his sports and 
amusements. He continued to attend her every 
day till she died: and he perhaps, at this mo- 
ment, is standing before the throne of God, in 
the company of this poor creature, to whom he 
was enabled to show so much kindness when in 
this world.*^ 

When Mr. Dalben had spoken these last 
words, he took Henry^s hand, and they went 
down the old stairs, and out by the door of the 
house into the wood ; and in this place I shall 
finish my chapter, hoping that you have had 
pleasure in following Mr. Dalben and little 
Henry Milner in their vint to Jenny Crawley^s 
cottage. 
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CHAP. X. 

The Walk to the River^Me. Discourse upon 
' Fishes amd Insects. 

A Fsw days after Mr. Dalben bad tak?n Heitry 
to JenBy Crawley^s cottage, he took a walk with 
him, according to his promise, to the bai^ks of the 
river Teme^ which flowed about a mile and a 
half irom Mr^ Dalb^i^s^ house. 

This river h sl dear and rapid streain, which 
lises in Wales, and having taken its course through 
some of the moit bei^ij|ti&l valleys in £ng^d, 
fiiUs into l^e Severn, a little bebw tl)ct city of 
Worcester-. Tfact «ofurse of the ^yer is for the 
most part marked by row^ of silver willows. 

Henry and hia uih3^ contiiiUj@d desf^eodmg 
along besutifiil^fiillds for «9me tiiP^e before they 
eame irfto > ^ meadovs iW % bw^ of the 
Teme; and Mr. Dalben, as his custom, yi{^s^ 
renewed his discourse as they walked along, 
profitable to the little boy, as well as exceed- 
ingly agreeable. 

" We are gobg to look for an animal of the 
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fourth dass to-diij, Henrj,*^ said Mr. Dftlben ; 
^* l«t us therefore consider what kinds of ammals 
these are. 

<< The animals of the fourth class, as I hare 
told yoti« my dear boy, aare fishes, creatures 
which IItc in the wat». Most fiiAes are much 
of the same shape, being veiy large in 
proportion in the middle, and tapering towaids 
the head and tail; and this i^ape is ^yen to them 
because it is the most convenient for making 
their way in the element for which they were^ 
designed. The^ are also furnished with fr% 
which assist th^n in moving dirough the water; 
and with the help of their tails, which serve 
them for a rudder, they are enabled to turn t^ 
any ^de at pleasure. It is said that a firff wdl 
furnished with fins, mil outstrip the swifte&t«hip 
which ever sailed* 

" Four-fooled beasts are^ for the most part, 
covered with hair, and birds are provided ifvMif 
feathers ; but as neither hair nor feathers wouM 
be suitable for a creature living in water> fish arr 
provided with scales, under which is found a 
kind of oil, windl keeps them warm.^ 

. " But, uncle,'' said Henry Milner, •• I dm 
not think that scales are so pretty as leathan, or 
fine soft hair such as four-footed beasts art 
dothedin.^ 
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^^ Many fish,^ returned Mr. Dalben, ^^ are 
eoveried with scales of beaudful colours, and 
having variations which are wonderfully rich and 
curious; but, after all we can say, fishes are 
certunly very infericnr creatures to birds or beasts. 
There is no one of this class which has the least 
regard or care for its young ones, and many of 
them are even so unnatural as to feed upon their 
ofi&pring. Neither have fishes the senses of hear* 
ing, or smelling, or tasting, or even of seeing, 
so perfect as those of birds and beaists* Some 
people even suppose that they have no power of 
hearing at alL They are also exceedingly cruel, 
being the most greedy creatures in the world, 
and devouring each other with the utmost vora- 
aousness.'^ 

By this time Mr. Dalben and Henry were 
come to the banks of the river, and there saw 
before them, at a little distance, a mill, situated 
near a bridge, over which the high road passed 
to the city of Worcester. A number of willows 
endrcled ahd shaded the river in the neighbour- 
hood, and the roaring of the water over a weir, 
some little way from the mill, might be heard at 
a considerable distance. 

As Mr. Dalben had no mind to proceed to 
the mill, he sat down with Henry on the banks 
of the> river, not far from the weir, saying to the. 
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little boy, " Now, Henry, if we look for a fish 
we shall have a chance of seeing one, without 
needing the assistance of a shower of fishes ; and 
as your eyes are young and quick, I expect that 
you will be the first to find this specimen which 
we need of our fourth class,^ 

Henry, however, was some minutes be- 
(ore he succeeded in discerning a fish ; at 
length he perceived one, which appeared for a 
moment on the surface of the water, and then 
dived again out of sight. On beholding it, how- 
ever, h^ uttered an exclamation of joy, and said, 
^^ Now, uncle, we have only two more kinds of 
creatures to find, and those are insects and 
worms ; and I now at this moment see thousaiids 
and tens of thousands of insects dandng upon 
the edge of the water. Look, uncle, look to- 
wards the side of the setting sun ; there they are. 
1 wonder I did not see them before ; they seem 
to be all colours, and they are flying up and 
down, in and out, in a most violent hurry. 
Look, uncle* look.^ 

" Why, my boy,** said Mr. Dalben, " these 
little creatures seem to have communicated th«r 
a^tation to you. What a bustle you are in ! 
Come now, compose yourself, at still, and I 
will explain a little of the nature of insects to 
you. 

s8 
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<< There are not a&y more curious creatures^^ 
•aid Mn DalbeOy *^ to be found in any class of 
animals than amongst insects^ though many of 
them are so ettfemely small that we cannot see 
them without glasses. The formation of many 
of these little creatures is exceedingly and in- 
comparaUy delicate. Some of diem are covered 
a^ it weatt with coats of armour, polished like the 
finest steely and jointed together in the nxist 
curious maimoTi Some are covered with down 
or very fine fieathers, enriched with gold and 
a;mre^ scarlet and violet Some of them* {Moii- 
cularly the ant and bee, discover a prudence and 
wiidom of which no other animal but man is 
eapaUe ; and many of them show gteat fondness 
for thar young ones. In short, my dear bc^, 
it would take the whole of the longest life to 
understand but half the wonders of the works of 
God, in the insect tribe.^ 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was qieaking, there 
suddenly appeared on the grass before them a 
beautiful butterfly ; which, having rested a mo- 
ment on the cup of a buttercup, with which those 
meadows abound, rose up, and pursuing its it- 
regular course, sometimes flew before them and 
sometimes rose id the air above their heads. Its 
wings were enriched with a variety of delicaie 
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ioolouQrs ; amongst which a pale yellow iqid purple 
were the moet r^^pnarkablei 

*^ Of what^^lass is that pretty creature ?^ ^d 
Mr« Dalbeei; ^^ dp0s it feed its young ones with 
its unlk, Heni^y} do you think? or Js italnrd 
orafidi?'' 

^< Qh I undb,^ replied Henry, somewhat ccm^ 
ceitedly, ^^ do you think I don^t know it belongs 
to the fifth cla$s? it is an insect^ 

" Why s© Qonceit^d? Master Mihier?^ said 
Mr. Dalben { ** surely ypu do not think yourself 
paliici^arly.Ql^v^r^ because you know the differ-^ 
ence bietween a butterfly <a^ a fish ? ^ 

<< Nof und^, I was not conceited,^ isaid 
Henry^ half ashamed. , 

<^ Do not, my dear.boy,^ returned Mr. Dal* 
ten^ *^ defend yourself when you know that you 
are in fault; but let me take this opportunity of 
explaining to you, that it is not uncommon for 
people whose hearts are not changed^ when they 
first begin to learn any new thing, to be very 
conceited upon that subject; but when they 
know a little more of the same thing, then they 
be^n to find out their own defidency, and are 
ashamed of their former conceit." 

<^ But, uncle, do you not think that I am 
be^nning to have a clean heart yet ? " 
x4i 
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^< I never thiiik well of you, Henry ,^ said 
Mr. Dalben, << when you are conceited ; because, 
as I have often before told you, when the Holy 
Spirit begins to change the heart, the first sign 
we perceive is, that the person becomes humble.^ 

^^ Uncle, I will pray to be humble,^ said 
Henry, taking his unde^s hand and kissing it in 
a very gentle manner. 

*< Do so, do so, dear boy,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
tenderly. ** And now, my boy, 1 will tell you 
something about the butterfly. The people who 
lived in old times used to call a butterfly Psyche, 
or the soul. The soul is that part of a human 
creature which never dies: your soul will still 
live when your body is perishmg in the grave*'* 

" Uncle,'' said Henry, " I understand that 
about the soul, but I do not understand why 
people should call a butterfly the soul." 

^^ I will tell you then," said Mr. Dalben; 
but because it is a difficult thing for a little boy 
like you to understand, you must attend to me 
with all your senses, and leave off digging that 
hole with that little bit of stick, and throwing up 
the mould upon your clothes. What are you 
dcong that for?" 

^^ I was looking for a worm, for the nxth 
elasi, uncle," said Henry. 
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** Very well, very well,'' said Mr. Dalbeo ; 
** but if you choose to dig I shall not tell my 
story." 

*^ O do, pray tell it, uncle, and 1 will not 
look for a worm to-day ; and I will tell you what, 
uncle, I have just thought of it; I need not give 
myself the trouble of digging for worms, for 
there is a great flat stone near Lion's kennel, and 
there are always plenty of worms and grubs 
under that stone, where I can find them in a 
minute." 

" Very well," said Mr. Dalben ; " and now 
that matter is settled, perhaps you can attend to 
my story ; but as the damp is rising from the 
river, we will walk home, and I will tell it as we 
go along. 

^ I was about to tell you why the ancients 
called- a butterfly Psyche, or the soul. You 
have seen many caterpillars, Henry; they are 
something like worms or maggots, but they may 
}ae known by the number of their feet. Cater* 
pillars are those creatures which produce butter- 
flies: every body is acquainted with the shape 
and appearance of caterpillars ; some of them are 
covered with hair, and others are quite smooth. 
CaterpilliU's have no wings, but creep about on 
the bark and leaves of the trees and shrubs oti 
which they feed: they also often change their 
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Oittwaid coat. In thb state the ancients compared 
the caterpillar to men when on earth; who, 
having no wings or power of lifting themselves 
from the ground, must be content to spend their 
lives in creepng about and seeking their food on 
the face of tins earth. 

<^The caterjnllar, having existed in its first 
form for a few weeks, enters into n new and cu* 
rious state of b^ng; it gradually becomes weak 
and unable to move actively about; its bright 
colours are pale and faded, and its body 
shrivelled and meager ; it then begins to Sjpin it- 
self a web, in which it involves itself as in a 
winding-sheet, and theate remains for a long time 
in a state of apparent lifdiessness and inanimation. 
This state of the dtterpillar was compared by the 
ancients to man when lying in his grave, dead, 
cold, and silent, and, as it were, without hcpe* 
When the creature has lam ^r a while in tins 
state, as it were dead, the warmdi of the sun at 
length revives it, in like manner as the power of 
God, -in due time, shall awake the dead which 
deep in the dust of the earth, according as.it m 
written, * Thy dead m.en shall live, together 
with my dead body shall th^ arise. Awake 
and nng, sing ye that dwell in dusty^ for thy dew 
is as the dew of herbs, a^ the earth shall oasi 
«ut thedead.^ Isaiah^ xm. 19* 
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** And now we come to the last state of this 
insect, when he forces his .passage through the 
covering in which he has been involved, and . 
comes forth an inhabitant of the air, being richly 
clad with gold and purple, and with fnnges and 
embroidery which surpass the finest needlework. 
Thus this little animal becomes the lively em- 
bleiii of the first resurrection, when the redeemed 
toul and glorified body shall meet again, and be 
satisfied in finding themselves renewed in the 
likeness of their Redeemer. 

'< And now I have exf^ned to you^ my dear 
little boy,^ ccmtinued Mr. Dattied^ ^^ wb^refore 
the ancients, who were not acquainted with iht 
doctrine of the resurrection of the body, oodw 
pared the butterfly to the soul^ of the immdrta* 
lity of which they se^ed td entertaiii no doubt^ 

Mir. Dalben and Heiny continued tb talk on 
these subjects, suggested by the history of Ibe 
cater^nllar, till they were arrived at home, and it 
was tiitie for Henry Milner to go to bed. 



s6 
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CHAP. XL 

Containing some Account of the siccth Class of 
Animals^ and a Visit made by Henry MUner 
in Company with Mrs. Kitty, during which 
ifie young Gentleman lost some Credit^ and 
was somewhat lowered in his own Opinion. 

The m6rning after the walk to the river's side, 
immediately after &mily prayers, which Mr. 
Dalben always solemnized before brieakfasty 
Hemry Milner disappeared, and shortly after- 
wards returned, holding a large earth-worm in 
the palm of his hand, which elegant creature be 
oontrived to drop upon the table-cloth, as he was 
holding it forth triumphantly for Mr. Dalben's 
inspection, exclaiming with eagerness, ^V There, 
unde ! there it b, the largest I could find under 
the stone, and there are mapy more, but I thought 
one would be sufficient.^ 

" Yes, my dear boy,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
quietly, ^^ quite sufficient ; and now, my little 
man, carry the gentleman back to his abode 
under this wonderful stone,, and do not disturb 
any more of the family at present^ 
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Hcinry obeyed, and presently returning, Mr. 
Dalben, whose appetite for his breakfast was not 
greatly improved by the sight of little Henry 
Mihier^s specimea of the sixth class of ammals^ 
look this opportunity to give his pupil sodm 
general ideas upon the subject of the nxth class. 

^* The sixth clasd of animals,^ said Mr. Dal- 
ben, ** consbt of worms, leeches, slugs or smuls, 
sea^memcmes, cuttle-fish, star.fish, shell-fish of all 
iorts, and ammal plants, such as corals, sponges^ 
and polypes ; besides which we must add those 
little animalcula which are found in vinegar and 
in corrupt water, in sour paste, and other de* 
eaying bodies. 

^< All these creatures, with the exception of 
diell-fish, are for the most jMurt^^ continued Mr. 
Dalben, ^^ very disgusting in their appearance ; 
and some of them, such as corals^ sponges, and 
polypuses, have a|yarently little more life or 
understanding than the herbs of the field, though 
they are: known to be living animals: some of 
these take root upon rocks near the sea, and 
grow up into hard and sdid branches ; others are, 
however, soft, and show that they are endowed 
with life, because they shrink from the toudi. 
But despicable as this class of creatures called 
vermes is, nevertheless we may learn mtoy let*- 
•0Q8 by contemplating them. 
8 
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<< When the Scripltire would reprewnt to us 
a person who is weak, mean, and despised in th^ 
world, it compares him to a wonn of the eardi^ 
because nothing id more despicaUe than a mxta. 
The friend of Job, when speaking of the ^ 
pearance of man before 6od^ uses this e xpicjs i o p, 
* How then can man be justified with CSodP or 
how can hfe be clean thai is bom of a wvMuaB? 
Behold ev^n to the moon, and it diinetb neC; 
yea, the stars are not pure in his sight; how much 
less man, that is a worm, and the son of nlan, 
which is a wcrnl*' Job, xxv. 4s 6, 6. 

" Humble and holy persons, Henry,'' pro- 
ceeded Mr. Dalben, '* persons who know their 
own natural vileness, will not be ashamed to com- 
pare themselves to worms : the holy Psalimst aay^ 
xxii. 6, ^ I am a worm, and no man ;' add indeed, 
in some respects, the worms of the earth are 
better than we are ; for they are as the I/ord 
made them, but we have corrupted ourselves^ and 
departed from the way of the Lord, and are thus 
become more vile thftn the meanei^ reptile^'' 

Henry looked grave, and said, ^'Unde^ I 
think I shall never despise these creatures agam, 
•0 much as I have done.'' 

By this time breakfast was finished, wai 
Henry was called to his lessons. When the little 
boy was concluding his last task, Mrs. Kitty < 
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into the study, and asked her madter^s leave to go 
in the afternoon to see her sister, who lived about 
a mile distant, and to take Master Henry with her. 

" You have my leave to go yoursdf^ Hatty,'*' 
said Mr. Dalben ; ^' but as to taking Henry, I 
am persuaded that he will do you no credit ; his 
spirits will rise, he will begin to chatter, and I 
fear that. you will not dieck hitn as you ought 
to do," 

" Indeed I will^ Sir," sud Mrs. Kitty; •* I 
always do speak to him when he is rude." 

" And I will be very good^" said Henry. 

'^ And I will keep hitti out of all mischief, 
Sir," swd Kitty. 

^< And I will do every thing Whidi Mrs. Kitty 
bids me," rejoined Henry. 

*^ And I am sure little master will be good," 
added, Mrs. Kitty. 

** And so I suppose I must give my per- 
mission," said Mr Daib^ ;> '^ but I trust to you, 
Kitty, if he does inot behave wdl) that you will 
never ask leave to take him; ixtt again." 

Thus the matter was settled:; and as soon aa 
dinner was over^ Master Henry took leave of .his 
upcle, and walked off with Mrs» Ktty over the 
fields towards Makem^ it builg on that side of 
the country where Mrs. Green^i cottifge stood^ 
for Green was the name of KittyV ns^« 
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Their way lay, first through a long field ; 
^after which they entered upon a little coppice, 
where Henty amused himself m gathering vetches; 
at length they came out into a hop-yard, where 
the people were busy in dres^g the hops. 

At the end of the hop-yard was Mrs. Greenes 
cottage, standing in a garden surrounded by a 
high quick hedge: the cottage was low and 
thatched, and the garden was curiously disposed 
in beds of flowers, strmght green walks, and a 
variety of fruit-trees and vegetables. 

Mrs. Green, who expected her aster, was 
dressed in her best flowered gown and lawn 
apron; and her two daughters, for she was a 
widow, were also set forth in their best. At 
sight of Henry and Mrs. Kitty, they came out 
at the door, and received them with a hearty 
welcome. 

" And so. Master Milner," sidd Mrs. Green, 
*' this is mighty kind of you to come so far to 
see us poor folks. Wellj this is a great honour 
indeed, Betsy ,^ she added, speaking to her eldest 
daughter, ^^ for little master to be coming to our 
poor cottage. Come, Master Milner; please. Sir, 
to be Seated; you must have the big chidr.^ 

** Nay, sister,^ said Mrs. Kitty in a whisper, 
*^ do not be making too much of the cUld, he 
will grow troublesome upon it, and master will 
blame me.^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNBR. 80 

It was vain for Mrs. Kitty to expostulate; 
Mrs. Green and her daughters continued to 
eompliment Master Henry, serving him with the 
first and best at tea, till the young gentleman, 
by degrees, grew very pert, and began to chatter 
at no small rate, and with no great degree of 
discretion. 

AHer having talked at random for some time, 
whilst the party were assembled round the tea- 
table, a large frog appeared sprawling over the 
little narrow walk which ran from the house door 
to the gate. 

'< Ah,** said Batty, '« look at that fi4ghtful 
creature ; aster Green, I wonder you don*c clear 
your garden of those frogs ; I would as soon meet 
a thief in the dark as a frog.** 

Mrs. Green laughed, and said, ^^Oh, they do 
no harm ; why should you be afraid of them ?** 

Here Master Henry took upon himself to 
show off. ^^ Those creatures do no harm, Mrs. 
Kitty,** said the young gentleman ; << they are of 
the class amphibia ; that is, of the third class ; 
some of that class are, indeed, very mischievous ; 
but frogs never hurt any one.** 

"Amphibia,** said Mrs. Kitty: " what a word 
is that. Master Henry? how can you use such 
words?** 

" It is not English, Mrs. Kitty,** said Henry, 
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<< you don^t understand it I know, but I do; it 
means the creatures who liv0 half on land and 
half in water, as frogs and toads do.**^ 

Mrs. Green looked with admiration at her 
nster, and said, ^< Dear me, but to hear how he 
tolks!'^ 

" There are sjx classes of living creatures,^ 
said Henry, b^g encoun^ed by Mrs» Green: 
^^ first, those which feed their young ones with 
milk, such as cows, and dogs, and cats, and bats^ 
and rats, and sheep : and then there is the second 
class, aves ; that is, birds ; and the third, amphi* 
bia ; and the fourth, pisces, fish ; and the fifth, 
insects ; and the sixth, vermes or worms; Now^ 
Mrs. Green, you must not despise worms ; for 
you know, that wh^n We are full of sin we are ' 
no better than worms.'' 

** There again,"" said Mrs^ Green ; ^^ what 
words are those to c6me out of the mouth of 
such a babe ! is not it wonderful P Did you ever 
hear the Uke of this ?"" 

Mrs. Kitty was pleased that Henry should be 
able to do himself so much credit before Mrs. 
Green; however, she had prudence enough to say^ 
" You know, sister, that he does not find out 
these things of his own head, but that it b 
master which teaches him ; and then you know 
it is no wonder if he knows liiore than We da"" 
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<< Oh but ! ^ sud Mrs. Green, ** it is a wonder 
how such a young creature should be able to 
keep all these things in his head, andNspeak them 
so properly as he does*^ 

By this time the young gentleman was be- 
come so conedted, that he could not sit still ; and 
so haying eaten and drank as much as he could 
conveniently swallow, he got up, stalked about 
Che room, and then waat out 'into the garden, 
having received an iqunction not to go beyond 
the quick hedg«. Thus little m&ster being in a 
manner let loose, knew not what to be about 
next, in order to spend his spirits. The ^rst 
thing he did was to pursue Mrs. Greenes duck^ 
round the house, calling ^>ut, << Quack, quack> 
qliack,^ as they waddled before him, until they 
made their escape throu^ the bottom of the 
hedge into the next field : he then espied an old 
owl hid in a tree ; this, owl was a pet of Mrs. 
Dolly, Mrs. Greenes younger dau^^hter. He was 
of an iron-gray colour, having his eyes covered 
over with a kind of film, which he had power to 
draw over them when the light of day was too 
strong for him ; for these creatupes are formed 
fpr fiiying about in die night, and committii^ 
plunder upon their harmless neighbours. 

As soon as Master Henry observed this owl 
in the tree, he began to call to him, making a 
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low how and saying* *^ Your servant, old gentle- 
man ; your ¥ng is well powdered, and your nose 
is exactly fit for a pair of spectacles.*" The owl, 
however, being well accustomed to the human 
Toice, took no manner of notice of Henry; where- 
upon he began fncking up sods to throw at him, 
which was very cruel sport, as he might have 
severely hurt the poor creature by so doing: 
however, as he did not idm very exactly, the sods 
did not reach the owl ; so, being soon tired of this 
fruitless sport, he looked round again for some- 
thing to amuse him; and seeing a ladder set 
agsdnst the nde of the house, he climbed up it, 
and scrambling along the sloping thatch, he 
reached the very highest part of the roof, astride 
which he set himself, and trying to fancy that the 
house was an eleph&nt, he pretended to be urging 
it forward, as if it were actually moving. 

In this manner the evening passed away, and 
Mrs. Satty preparing to go home, bethought her- 
self of Henry, and sent her nieces to call him. 
And now Master Henry being mounted at the 
top of the house, had the pleasure of hearing 
himself called for, and saw Mrs. Betty and Mrs. 
Dolly running here and there in quest of him; 
nether of them thinking of looking for him 
where he reidly was. This pleased Master Henry 
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mightily, and he kicked his elephant, aqdrode 
away famously in his own conceit. 

When Mrs. Green'^s daughters returned to 
the house, they excited such an alarm, that out 
came Mrs. Kitty and Mrs. Green, calling Master 
Henry so loud, that they might be heard a 
quarter of a mile distant. In answer to which 
noise, Henry joined crying, "O! O! Henry 
Milner, where are you ? Where are you. Sir ? 
Don't you hear the people call you ?^ At the 
sound of his voice, the women all looked up to- 
gether, exclaiming, " O Master Milner ! you 
little rogue ! how you have frightened us ; and 
how did you get up there ? and how are you to 
get down, you naughty boy? I declare you have 
frightened me almost out of my life.^ 

Master Henry, however, did not find much 
trouble in getting down ; and Mrs. Kitty, having 
brushed the bits of dry thatch off from his coat, 
they set off towards home, Mrs. Green and her 
daughters accompanying them part of the way. 

Mrs. Green proposed that they should return 
by a different path from that by which they had 
come; and accordingly they turned down a long 
narrow lane, at the end of which was a litde brook, 
which they were to crossbyanarrow wooden bridge. 
Master Henry was as rude in the lane as you 
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please, though Mrs. Kitty contiiraed fitm 
to time calling to him to remember faimsd^ and 
to behave himself, saying that she would be sure 
to tell his uncle how unlucky he had been. 

There is, however, a kind of inefficient aoc^ 
ing which is sure to make the otgect thereof 
more unruly than before ; and this was precisdy 
the kind of scolding which Mrs. Kitty chose to 
adopt on this occasion ; in consequence of which 
the young gentleman became so very rude, that 
Mrs. Kitty at length grew angry, and attempting 
to catch hold of the naughty boy, he ran down 
the lane, got upon the wooden bridge afore 
mentioned, and stood jumping upcm it with all 
his might ; dn seeing this, Mrs. Green screamed, 
Mrs. Kitty scolded, Mrs. Betty called, and Mrs*. 
Dolly ran forward with all speed ; nevertheless, 
all thrir efitnrts to prevent mischief proved vmn. 
The plank broke in the very centre, and Master 
Milner came tumbling into the brook, bringing 
the bridge down with him. The water was not 
indeed very deep, but there was enough of it to 
wet the Httle boy to his knees as he stood up; 
but as he fell with the bridge, though not other- 
wise hurt, lie was covered with mud and moisture 
up to his shoulders. 

Mrs. Kitty was now thoroughly vexed and 
frightened ; however, she ' and her nieces soon 
8 
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contrived to pull the Uttle boy out of the water, 
and passing over ^ brook as well as dbey 
could^ some of the party msde the best of thor 
way towards home. 

Mr. Datben was walking in his garden, when 
Mrs. Kitty and her younger niece appeared, 
leading Master Henry between thcoi ; for Mrs. 
€keen atiid her elder daughter were gone back. 

The whole party were handsomely bedaubed 
with mud, and Mrs. Kitty was looking not a little 
disconcerted, neither was Master Milner alto- 
gether in quite such high spirits as when ex- 
plaining his six classes to Mrs. 6t;een and her 
daughters. 

" Why, Kitty," said Mr. Dalben, " what is 
the matter ? Where have you all been ? Henry, 
my boy, what can you possibly have been about? 
have you been improving your acquaintance with 
the amphibia?^ 

*0 Sir!'' said Mrs. Kitty, "Master Henry 
would not mind what I said to him ; and he broke 
down the bridge. Sir ; and he has been in the 
brook." 

" Well, well," said Mr. Dalben, " you must 
not blame me ; I told you how it would be : but 
make all possible haste now ; get his clothes oiF 
and his bed warmed, and I will come in a few 
minutes with something for him to drink." 
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All this while Hemy said not a word; butbe- 
ing speedily stripped and put into a warm bed, he 
lay quietly, expecting the arrival of his uncle, wkh 
lliat which was to be taken inwardly, wluch he 
greatly feared might prove a dose of no agreeable 
nature ; but, as I have made my chapter long, I 
shall close it in this place, and give an account in 
my next of Mr. Dalben^s vi^t to Henry'^s bed- 
side, with sundry other particulars. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Containinff a Conversaiipn between Mr. Dalben 
and Henry ; zvith a Visit to the Gardener. 

" Me, Dalben soon returned to Henry with some- 
thing for him to drink; it was warm; but, although 
it had a bitter taste, Henry did not refuse to re- 
ceive it, but swallowed it without hesitation ; for 
he was conscious that he had behaved ill and de- 
served punishment. After Henry had taken what 
Mr. Dalben offered to him, Mr. Dalben sat down 
by his bed-side, and entered into discourse with 
him. 

" Henry,'' said Mr. Dalben, **you have be- 
haved ill to-day,'' 

Henry was silent. 

^^ fie sincere with me, Henry; am I not right? 
Have not you behaved ill this evening?" repeated 
Mr. Dalben. 

"' I have, uncle," sud Henry. 

"I expected it would be so," said Mr. Dal- 
ben, " because, when you set out, you" were very 
conceited, very full of yourself, and perfectly 
assured that you should do well. Old as I am, 

F 
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Henry, if I were to go out any day in sudi a 
state of mind, I should certainly do something 
rery ridiculous, or perhaps very wicked, before I 
returned."^ 

** Oh ! unde,^ said Hairy, astonished at this 
remark, " I am sure you oould never be either 
wicked or foolish.** 

" Then you do not suppose,"" said Mr. Dal- 
ben, *^ that I am a c^ild of Adam, but perhaps 
some angel come down (rom heavoi ?"" 

'* No, unde,"* said little Henry, " I do not 
think that you are an angel.*" 

** And yet,* said Mr. Dalben, " you think 
that if I were to become ooncdted, I should not 
do foolish things."* 

" But, unde,"" said Henry, ** you would not 
be conceited."" 

" Why not ?"" said Mr. Dalbra: " why should 
not I be proud and conceited as well as you ? 
have not I as much to make me proud as you 
have?"" 

" Yes, uncle,"" said Henry, *' a great deal 
more ; but you are wise, and I am foolish."" 

^^'You have not yet found out the reason 
wherefore I am not conceited, Henry,"" said Mr 
Dalben. '^ It is not because I am really wiser 
than you are ; but because I have been led to 
see, by frequent and repeated experience, that I 
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cannot do well without help from God. I have 
indeed often told you the 9ame thing, and assured 
you, that from day to day, from hour to hour, 
from one minute to another, you cannot conduct 
yourself properly, unless upheld by God; or 
which, at your age is the same thing, without 
being guarded by the watchful care of him who 
stands in the same relation to you as your heavenly 
Father ; namely, your paternal friend : but this 
truth has not yet sunk into your heart; and, 
notwithstanding all that you have heard on this 
subject, you are ever ready to depart from thia 
friend, and to set up for behaving well, in your 
own proper strength ; and this, dear boy, is the 
cause of the disgrace into which you fall^ when- 
ever you leave me.'' 

" Uncle,'' said Henry, " I will not ask to go 
out without you, another time. Indeed, uncle, I 
am always most happy when I am with you, and 
when I never leave your side. Dear uncle, do 
not give me leave," continued the little boy, ^' to 
go out without you again." So saying, he burst 
into tears, and lifting himself up in bed, be put 
his arms round Mr. Dalben's neck, and sobbed 
aloud. 

" Dear child," said Mr. Dalben, " I pray 
that you may have been taught, from this day's 
experience, wherein your true happiness consislts ; 
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tint is, first in die presence, the affection, and 
iastaVKtatm a£ me yoar fkther, who for a ivhile 
am Id stand in the place of your Grod, for the 
patetnal andioritj is from the Lord ; and the 
child who hyres, honours, and obeys his earthly 
father, for the sake of his God, will in conse- 
quence, there is nodoubt, in after-life, be enabled 
to look up more cBrecdy to his heaTenly Parent 
for Ins assistance and hdp: for, the sacred 
feeb^of fifial piety are, as it were, but die buds 
and hkwaom of those Christian |vinci{des which 
are the foundation of a hcdy and happy life.^ 

Mr. Daflben then left Henry, having^ first 
oAercd a prayer by the side of his bed : and the 
next day, after the Ettleboy had done his lessons, 
he took him out to walk with Inm, telling him 
that he was gcang to show him something which 
he hoped would make plain some part of their 
discourse the day before. 

Mr. Dalben took little Henry into die lane 
of which we have fiMrmorly spokoi ; and, having 
passed akxig the well-known padi for some way, 
he came to a stile, over which they climbed, and 
^entered into a narrow path, which led them, after 
many turnings and windings, to a small wooden 
door, which formed an caning in a quick hedge, 
whidi was neatly trimmed, and was con^deraUy 
higher than litde Henry Milner. 
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. Mr. Dalben pushed this door gently <^n, 
and entering through the door-way, was followjed 
by little Henry, who was surprijsed to find himself 
in a large piece (^ land Md out as a nursery and 
ilowerrgarden, the ground being divided into small 
beds, each of which was devoted to some parti- 
cular kind of tree or plant A long straight walk 
e:)ctended from the door at the entrance to the 
other end of the garden, and was terminated by 
^ kind of alcove or wooden building, open in 
frpnt and furnished with benches. 

" Ob I uncle,'' said Henry, " what a l)eautifiil 
garden ! I never was here brfore: who does it 
t)elong to ?'' 

" I will not say much for the beauty of this 
garden,'' said Mr. Dalben, " because it is too stiff 
and formal. A ^rden, in order to look beautifiil, 
should, in some degree, partake of the wildz^ss 
and insularity of natural scenes ; that is, such 
scenes as you saw near the ruins of Jane Crawley's 
cottage* But this belongs to a gardener, whose 
business it is to rear and sell young plants, ;and 
to whom the beauty of it is of little consequence. 
We will wiilk on to the end of this garden, and 
sit down to rest on that seat which you see at a 
distance, and then I will talk to you a little of 
the nature of vegetables, and tell you how they 
lure classed in the .same manner ^hicb J have 
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Mei I^Bieit and Hckj dien ipalkcd on to 
die emi of the gnden^ aid Incvii^ seated them- 
scivcs ki tile woodnt tuiMhig dbmre mentioiied, 
tbtFf cBiBcd BttD die fiifioituig Acimiae. 

^ It is sad of SokmaiL^ dbe wisest man who 
ever &¥<d^ Henj^^ sad Mr. DdlieB, ^ that he 
baw cvtfj kob «f die fieid, fiom the cedar 
which gtofwcth in 1 ihsawi to die hyssop on 
die walL But I ftar^ Henj^ if joa were to be 
iiiwiiiiT^ it would be fimnd dat you scarcely 
are acquamied widi ooe sd^ sdbject <^the ve- 
getable kingdom.'* 

^ Ok! aale,'' said Henry, ^ why do you say 
so^ asde? I kaow a great nany flowars, and 
trces^ aad v^etables. I know cabbages, and 
potatoes, and dande&ons, and ^Ifiilowers, and 
snowdrops^ and suqpdragoas, and gooseberries, 
and cmrantsJ* 

^ Stop» stop, Henry,"* said Mr. Balben ; 
'^ not so £at, my boy. Tou can tdl the names 
of all these and many more, when you see them ; 
but do you understand their diHerent parts, and 
thar natures, and their families?"* 

Henry loc^Led a little blank upcm this, and 
said, ** Unde, I don^ understand you.^ 

" Why, I only mtan to say, my dear, that 
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you at present know no more of all the tie&i and 
flowel*s which you have seeHj than you would 
know of the people in Worcester, if I were to 
take you to walk in the streets of that city. 
You would know that these people were men 
and women, but you ikovM not know their qua- 
lities, whether they were good or bad^ or even 
their msmes or the families to which they belong. 
But when you have studied the history of the 
vegetable kingdom, you will be able to (Uscover 
the name and nature of every flower and plant 
you see ; aiid you will perceive that they are all 
arranged in ord^, and distributed in regular 
classy like the living creatures, the six orders 
of which I have described to you. The know- 
ledge of the vegetable kingdom is called botany,^ 
proceeded Mr. Dalben. <^ When you are older, 
Henry, if I am spared to you and you to me, 
and all is well, we will study this pleasant sub- 
ject. We win make ourselves first acquainted 
with all the trees and plants round about us; 
and then we will climb the hills, and descend 
into the valliesj and among the woods and wa- 
terfalls, to find out new varieties of these beau-^ 
tiful works of God I hope we shall have many 
pleasant walk* together, Henry," continued Mr» 
Dalben, "when we are studying botany; and 
when we meet with a flower which we have not 
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seen before^ we shall find new occasion to praise 
Him who has adcmied these little flowers of the 
fields and vallies with beauties so various^ so 
exquisite, that even Solomon in all his glory 
was not arrayed like one c£ these."*" 

Mr. Dalben then explained to Henry M'lU 
neVf that every plant oonnsts of seven parts; viz. 
its root, its buds, its trunk, its leaves, its props, 
its inflorescence, and its fiructification. 

'^ You know what roots are^ Henry,^ said 
Mn Dalben. 

^* O yes, uncle,"" said Hairy; " they are the 
long strings which go down into the ground."" 

" All plants,"" said Mr. Dalben, " excepting 
sea-weeds, have roots. The roots of some trees 
are said to be larger then the upper or visible 
parts of them. Buds^ or bulbs, are those parts 
of the root which are round, or long, and solid, 
such as you see iii tulips and potatoes."" 

" And onions, uncle,"" said Henry, " are 
not they the same ?"" 

"Yes, my boy,"" said Mr. Dalben; " aiid 
there . are many other plants whose bulbs are 
large. But iall plants have buds ^and bulbs, 
thougli not so plianly to be discovered as those 
we have mentioned. Next to the buds or bulbs 
of plants come the stems or stalks. There 
are many kinds of stems or stalks. Some are 
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Strong and finn, and brandied like the trunks of 
trees. Some are liollow, like the stems of 
grasses and com ; others bear only flowers with- 
out leaves, and are soft and tender, like the 
prinurose ; and others are like that of the 

mushroom.^ 

« 

^Mushrooms, uncle,'' smd Henry^ ."arc 
mushrooms vegetables ?^ 

" Yes, my boy,'' smd Mr. Dalben, " but of 
a nature very different from other vegetables.— 
The fourtli part of a plant, Henry," continued 
Mr. Dalben, " is its leaves. You know what 
kaves are; they are the elegant clothings of 
our woods and forests, being for the most part 
of a fine green. Leaves are of endless variety 
with regard to their shape, and to them our 
woodland scenes owe all their shadowy beauties. 
Amongst these the birds make their dwelling, 
and they afford to the weary traveller a refresh- 
ing shade from tiie burning rays of the noon- 
day sim. When Adam dwelt in Paradise, he 
had no other canopy than these to shelter him 
from the gentle dews c£ evening. And when 
the period of the millennium shall arrive, these 
>vill again become the only protection of the 
blessed subjects of our Lord; for in those glo- 
rious days they sliall dwell quietly in the wil-, 
demess, and sleep in the woods. And nowi my. 
f5 
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dear Hdkiry,^ continued Mr. Dadben, ^V I haTe 
pointed out to you the four first parts of a plants 
tell me how many more remain.'' 

" Three, uncle," said Henry. 

" True, my boy ; and these are, the props, 
inflore;9cehces, and fructifications. The prop is 
that leafy appendage which we see to some 
flowers and stems, such as the rose. The thorns 
also and bristles, or hiurs, which we see in many 
flowers, are also called prop. Can you point out 
to me any plants which you can recollect as 
having these ?" 

" Yes, uncle," said Henry ; " moss roses 
have hair upon them, and gooseberries have 
thorns." 

^* The inflorescence," continued Mr. Dalben, 
^' is that beautiful part of a plant which is called 
the flower. These are of all colours and all 
shapes, wonderfully various, exquisitely beauti- 
ful, emitting the most delightful odours, and 
wanting nothing but immortaUty to render them 
fit to adorn the mansions of the blessed. But 
the sentence of death has passed on these beau- 
tiful works of Grod; and as they are the most 
lovely and otherwise perfect of his works in 
the natural world, so they are undoubtedly of 
all others the most peiishable. — The seventh 
and last part of a plant," continued Mr. Dalben, 
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*^ IS the fructification^ which is that part which 
produces seed and frbit* It is from this part 
of the flower that persons who study these 
things are enabled to find out the chsses of 
plants. Plants are divided into twenty-four 
classes. When you are older, my dear boy^ as 
I before said, I meai» to explain these classes to 
you ; but their names are now so dtfiicult, that 
you could not remember them.^ 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was speaking to this ef- 
fect, the owner of the garden appeared* He 
made a bow to Mr. Dalben, whom he knew vwy 
well; and locking at Henry, ^^ Is that little 
Master Milner?'^ be said; ^^ I remember his 
dear papa at the very same age.*" So saying, 
he put his hand in his pocket, and presented him 
with a fine summer apple and two plums. 
Henry looked at Mr. Dalben for leave to take 
them, and having received the desired penms- 
sion, he took out his pocket-knife, and di- 
viding the apple, he gave half of it with 
one plum to his uncle. Mr. Dalben did not 
reject his little present; and as they were now 
sufficiently rested, they followed the gardener, 
who wished to show Mr. Dalben some beautiful 
flowers which he had in bloom, and some trees 
which he had lately graffed. 

After having looked at these flowers, which 
p6 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



108 THE HISTORY OF 

were esteemed very piecious on aoootint of tbor 
rarity, Mr. Dalboi cast his eyes on a mo8» 
rose full of buds and fii]14dowii Baw&rsj and 
after having contemplated it for a while, be sud 
to the gardener, ^< After all you have shown us, 
Mr. Baring, I still return to my miginal opinion^ 
that there is no flower on earth in all req)ects 
equal to the moss rose.^ 

'^ Sir,^ said the gardener, ^* I am much of 
the same opinion as you are. Take the rose for 
colouring, scent, and beauty of shape, I doubt 
whether it has its equal in the wwld."^ 

*^ You know, Mr. Baring,^ sud Mr. Dal- 
ben, *^ that our blessed Saviour compares him- 
self in Solomon's Song to the rose : ^ I am the 
Rose of Sharon,^ he says. Methinks I have 
eVer loved the rose since I learnt that it has af- 
forded a nmilitude to the perfections of the 
Saviour,'' 

" Sir,'' said the gardener, " it is wonderful 
how many curious thoughts^ I have had since the 
time when you first began to talk to me about my 
trade as a gardener, showing me how honour- 
able and distinguished a business it is, inas- 
much as it was the business of the first man ^dien 
in a state of innocence in Paradise. You have 
caused to me think better of my situation ever 
since, and have made me anxious that the chief 
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glory of Eden, namely, the presence of 6od> 
should be found again in my garden.^ 

*^ And do you recollect, Mr. Baring,"" said 
Mr, Dalben, ** what I siud to you respecting 
that period whidi is prcmiised when the world 
will again become as a blooming and fertile 
garden ?"" 

"Ay, Sir,"" said tlie gardener, "I have 
not forgotten it. The time you allude to is, 
when Christ shall r^gn over all the world ; when 
the wicked will be destroyed, and none but the 
holy and beloved of the Lord will be left to 
dwell upon the face o£ the earth."" 

" Had man never sinned,"" said Mr. Dalben, 
" the whole earth would have been as one bloom- 
ing and fertile Eden ; and when Satan is bound, 
and the wicked destroyed, then will the wilder, 
ness blossom agiun as the rose; then will the 
field be joyful, and all that therein is; then 
shall all the txees of the wood rejoice before the 
Lord. The glory of Lebanon shall come unto 
^tiiee, the fir-tree, the pine-tree, and the box- 
tree together, to beautify the place of his sanc- 
tuary."" 

*^ O Sir,"" scud the gardener, " ^ce it first 
pleased God to put it into your mind to show 
me how I might improve myself, by the many 
emblems which nature supplies in an .extensive 
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garden, I have been bfou^t to niake a thousand 
comparisons between die natural and spiritual 
world; and I have set myself to consider what 
may be leaimt from trees, and plants, and herbs, 
and huve discovered many things which have, I 
trust, proved profitable to me. Why, Sir, it 
appears to me, in Scripture, that both good and 
wickecl teeh are often compared to trees; for the 
Psalmist says, ' The godly shall be like a tree 
planted by tlie rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruits in his season^ (Psalm i. 3) ; and 
John the Baptist says, ^ The ax is laid to the 
root of the tree; therefore every tree which 
bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn down sind 
cast into the fire.** (Matt. vii. 19.) And having 
thus thought. Sir, when I see an unfruitful tree 
in my garden, and am preparing to cut it down, 
it makes me feel many a twinge iu my own 
heart, for I think, if all worthless trees were to 
be thus cut down, what. Sir, would becoito of 
me? And then. Sir, when I see a tree growing 
kindly, and bringing forth fruit iii abundance, 
there agaki is a lesson for me; who am^ as it 
were, so worthless and barren.'' 

*^ There is another lesson to be learnt 
from trees, Mr. Baring,'' said Mr. Dalben, 
" which, I think, I never pointed out to you, at 
least I am sure I never did to this little man 
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here ; and therefore, if you please to lead on to- 
wards the tretes you graffed last year, I will 
take the occasion to p(rint it out to him.'' 

« Ah! Sir,** said the gardener smiling, "I 
think I have some little notion of what you are 
going to say.'' 

The gardener then led the way through a 
long grass walk, bordered on each side with par- 
terres of flowers; and while they went slowly 
forward Mr. Dalben thus spake to Henry : 

" My dear Henry," he said, " I have 
spoken to you, times without end, concerning 
the wickedness of man's heart, and the neces- 
sity of his becoming a new creature before he is 
admitted into the kingdom of heaven. This 
new nature, which he must receive if he is to be 
saved, is called regeneration, or the new birth, and 
is thus spoken of by our Lord Jesus Christ; 
^ Unless a man is born again, he cannot enter 
the kingdom of heaven.' It is God the Holy 
Spirit who changes man's heart and makes him a 
new creature ; and this change is compared in 
Scripture to the effect produced by the grafting 
of trees." 

" What Ts that, uncle?" said Henry. 

^' Come on a little farther, young gentle- 
msJtf said the gardener, "and I will try to ex- 
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plmn it to you. There, Sir, do you see before 
you a patch of small trees, some of them being 
loaded with fine apples, and others only bearing 
a few, being too young to supply nourishment 
to much fruit ? It was from one of these trees 
that I just now gathered the apple which I 
gave you. You remarked how sw^t and good 
it was, and full of juice. Now, Sir, the time 
was when all those little trees which bear this 
sweet fruit were no other than crabs, producing 
such fruit as you could not eat without setting 
your teeth on edge and making you sick. Now 
one would think that such trees were only good 
to be cut down and burnt; but, instead of de- 
stroying them, we lopped off their upper 
branches, leaving nothing but the stem or trunk, 
and opening a small place at the top of this 
trunk, we inserted a branch of fruit-bearing 
apple, and covering the place over viiih thick 
clay, we left tlie new branch to grow and incor- 
porate itself with the old stock, and thus the 
barren and^ useless tree became a valuable and 
fruit-bearing plant. And in this manner, my 
young master, as your good uncle laid it out to 
me years ago, our old nature, which is barren 
and full of evil, must be cut down and a new 
nature graffed in, and thus we shall be enabled 
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to produce good and holy works acxseptable unto 
the Lord.^ The gardener then turned to Mr. 
Dalben, and said, " My good Sir, 1 never graff 
an old stock with a good branch, but this which 
you have tdd me concerning the need of a new 
nature being put into us, comes into my mind."^ 

<* You cannot have a better thought,^ replied 
Mr. Dalben ; ** only you have failed to tell little 
Henry Milner, what I nevertheless trust you 
have not forgotten yourself; . that this new na^ 
ture which must be put into us is the divine one. 
Christ is the branch to which we must be united 
if we are to be 'saved; for the Lord says, * He 
that abideth in me and I in him, the same bring* 
eth forth much fruit, for without me ye can do 
nothing."* And this was what my little boy 
experienced last night, for he went out, Mr. 
Baring, yesterday, not doubting his own strength, 
and not depending on help from above ; and he 
was like one of your crab stocks, he produced 
no good, but plainly showed what a poor wortlu 
less, helpless thing a little boy is who depends on 
his own strength to do well.^ 

" Indeed ! ^ said the gardener ; " but we 
must hope that Master Milner will never again 
trust in his own strength.^ 

Mr. Dalben then took leave of the gardener^ 
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who was so kind as to give Henry two or three 
more apples before they sejparated, and. the httk 
boy took them home to divide them between 
himself and his beloved unde. Neither did he 
forget to put one apart for Mrs. Kitty. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

Givinff an Account of Henry MUner during 
his eighth Year; with the History of the 
green Bag. 

1 HAVE now related to you many events which 
took place in the Hfe of little Henry Milner, 
when be was between six and seven years of age; 
and I hope that you have been profited by soma 
parts of these accounts, and amused by others. 

When Henry entered his eighth year, he 
could read English very well, he knew some* 
thing of the outline of geography, was acquaint- 
ed with the names of the planets, and had some 
notion how they moved round the sun, and how 
many moons attended each planet. He had endea* 
voured to draw many plans of the solar system, 
that is, of the sun, with the planets and their 
moons, on his slate. 

He knew all the pretty stories in the Bible, 
and had learnt many chapters of the New Tes- 
tament by heart. He could repeat most of 
Watts^s Hymns, could do sums in dmple addition, 
and had begun to learn to write. He had alsQ 
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obtained a good idea of general grammar; and 
by means of constantly conversing with his 
uncle when walking out^ had acquired a great 
deal of knowledge, for such a little boy, of plants 
and animals, and other such things as people 
meet with every day in their walks, but often 
pass over disregarded, because they are either 
thinking of nothing at all, or of those kinds of 
subjects which are of no use. 

Mr, Dalben was very well satisfied with what 
little Henry had learnt ; and he was also rtgoiced 
to find that his temper daily improved, and that 
he did not set up his will, as formerly, against his 
uncle ; neither did he show such irritation as he 
had formerly done, when disappointed or vexed 
by any accident. 

I promised you, that I would give you an 
account of a certain green bag, which Mr. Dal- 
ben was so kind as to allow Henry to keep in 
the closet in the parlour. 

This green bag was die general repository 
of Henry's treasure ; and one would have thought 
that there could be no fear of its being stolen, 
because the bag, together with all its contents, 
would never have fetched any thing like the value 
of a silver sixpence. The bag was made of a 
part of an old green baize floor-cloth, put toge- 
ther with infinite labour by Henry himself ; and 
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the contents were an extraordinary assemblage of 
nails, string, snail-shells, scraps of paper, sticks, 
old phials, and bits of broken plates, which 
Henry used as pallets and painting-stones. 

It happened one day, soon after Henry had 
attained his ninth year, that Mrs. Kitty threaten- 
ing a thorough cleaning of the study, and a gene- 
ral dusting of the books, Mr. Dalben, after seve- 
ral ineffectual expostulations on the subject, made 
his eiscape immediately after breakfast, accom- 
panied by Henry, intending to spend the morn- 
ing in the woods, and to dine and drink tea with 
a clergyman who resided in the neighbourhood. 

As soon as Mr. Dalben was clear off the pre- 
mises, Mrs. Kitty began her operations ; being 
aided by Thomas, Sally, and the old woman, 
of whom mention was before made, on occasion of 
Henry's being concealed in the cupboard. 

Who shall presume to give an account of the 
clouds of dust which were now excited, and of 
the violent concussionis and agitations which took 
place, whilst Mrs. Kttty and her coadjutants 
turned chairs, tables, carpets, cushions, rugs, and 
sofas out of the window ? 

Every thing, however, went on successfully, 
till Mrs. Kitty, in an unfortunate moment, cast 
her eyes on Henry's green bag which lay in a 
corner of the light closet : and there she be- 
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held a large snail crawHng upon the outside of 
the bag, with its shell on its bade, and its 
horns erected in a most formidable manner. 

It happened, that Henry had been the day 
before in quest of snail-shells, and, though often 
warned to the contrary, had brought home one 
or two with their inhabitants still alive and wdl, 
and in high preservation, within them. He had 
not done tins with the actual intention of bdng 
disobedient, but through carelessness, whidi is 
next in d^ree, with respect to criminality, to 
intentional disobedience. Let, however, this be 
as it may, the sight of this snail filled Mrs. 
Kitty with almost as much horror as if she had 
seen a serpent coiled up in the comer of the 
closet ; and such was her indignation, that she 
took up the bag with the tongs, and threw it out, 
together with all its inestimable contents, into an 
ash-hole in the yard, muttering as she went 
and returned, ^^ I wonder master will allow such 
rubbish and vermin to be in the parlours. Mas- 
ter used to be so particular, and would not allow 
a dog even to walk over the carpet ; and now he 
suffers the child to litter the house from top to 
bottom. It is downright impossible to keep 
things clean and wholesome, whilst such doings 
are permitted.*" 

Notwithstanding the unfortunate circum- 
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stance of the snail being found on the green bag, 
Mrs. Kitty had finished her operations, much to 
her own liking, by eight o'clock in the evening, 
when Mr. Dalben and Henry returned. 

The next morning, Henry having done his 
prescribed lessons, and received permission to 
play, went to his usual corner to look for his bag ; 
but no bag was to be found. The little boy, 
never suspecting that his friend Mrs. Kitty would 
be so treacherous as to put away his treasures, 
searched in all his accustomed haunts, but in vain. 
The bag was not in his bed-room or his little gar- 
den ; for Mr. Dalben had given him a bit of 
ground to dig in and plant radishes ; nor in 
Lion's kennel, where he used now and then to put 
it, when his uncle called him to walk, and he 
had not time to run into the house with it ; nor 
in the hollow tree in the garden ; nor under his 
pillow. No— it was not to be found any where; 
and the little boy, full of grief, came to Mr. 
Dalben, to tell him of his distress. 

Mr. Dalben, who was never deaf to Henry's 
complaints, got up from his desk, where he was 
ivriting, to look in his own cupboards, if by 
chance the bag might be found in any of them ; 
but not finding it, he recollected the concus- 
sion which ha^ taken place the day before, and 
suggested the idea, that Mrs. Kitty had perhaps 
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removed the bag, reoommending it to the little 
boy to make some inquuies of her respecting it. 
At the idea of Mrs. Kitty^s taking away his trea- 
sure, Henry^s indignation rose, and he walked 
out into the kitchen, in a state of high displea- 
sure, and sedng the housekeeper, he said, 
" Where did you put my bag, Mrs. Kitty ? "^ 

*^ What bag ?^ said the housekeeper, still go- 
ing on with certain preparations for cooking which 
she had in hand. 

^^ My bag,^ said Henry, swelling with pas- 
sion ; " my green bag.'' 

" What! your bag of rubbish.^'' returned 
Kitty— ^* have you lost it? '^ 

" Yes," said Henry, ** and you know where 
it is." 

^^ I am sure it is not worth stealing,' return- 
ed the housekeeper. 

" Then why did you take it.?* " said the little 
lx)y. 

" How do you know I have taken it?" siud 
Mrs. Kitty. 

" I know you have," said Henry, " I know 
by your face ; and if you won't tell me, I will 
ccmiplain to my unde, that I will." 

" Do then. Sir," said Mrs. Kitty; " and tell 
him also, that you had live snails and all kind of 
vermin in it." 
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By this time Henry was in a violent pasaoii) 
and seeing Thomas in the garden, he ran out to 
make his complaints to him. 

Thomas could not help smiling at the vio- 
lent heat and agitation of the child. However, 
he tqld the little boy, that he bad seen Mrs. 
Kitty carry out the bag with the toiigs, and 
that he believed she had put it into the ash* 
hole, 

« Oh t did she?'* said Henry; " then I wiU 
soon have itout.^ Accordingly, he ran to the 
place, brought out the bag, which was covered 
with ashes, and presently appeared on ■ the out- 
side of the kitchen window, which was op^i, it 
being summer-time. With the bag slung over 
his shoulders, his hands and face, and his nan- 
keen coat, being black with ashes, 

^^ Oh, di, Mrs. Kitty," said Henry, calling 
through the window; ^^ and so I have discovered 
your tricks. I have got my bag in spite o£ 
you. I have found it; you shan\ have it again." 
So saying, he darted through the hall door into 
the study, and laid his bag of treasures, ashes 
and all, on the Turkey carpet at the feet of his 
unde. 

Mr. Dalben had scarcely had time to wonder 
at the extraordinary appearance of Henry, who 
looked not very unlike a little chimney-sweeper, 
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with his bag of soot on his back, before Mrs, 
Kitty rushed into the parlour in a state of the 
most violent indignation; ,at sight of whom^ Hehrjr 
snatched up his bag, and ran to the other nde of 
his. unde^s chair; by die same motion, making 
the dust fly over his unde^s coat and Heckdoth, 
and causing the old gentleman to cough with 
considerable violence. 

Mrs. Etty cKd not, however, wait till Mr. 
Dalben had recovered his breath, before she gave 
utleranoe to her anger. ^' Sit,'* she sud, " I 
hope you will please to punish Master Henry; 
for^ it is no use for me to be slaving myself to 
death to keq).your house clean, if he is to be 
allowed to ■. play such pranks. You might as well, 
Sir^ have one ,of the sweeps in your house, as 
Master Milner i^ the condition he now is. Please, 
Sir, tO/look at hiscodt, and his face and hands; 
did you ever see the like ? Did you ever see any 
one in such a shocking condition ?^ 

Mr. Dalben looked at Kitt^y, then at Henry, 
bdng unable to comprehend any thing at all of 
the matter. The excessive aiigeriof the house- 
keeper, and the extraordinary dirtiness of Henry's 
appearance, at length, however, set him to laugh ; 
by which he inflamed in no small degree the anger 
of Mrs. Kitty; who thereupon began again to 
expostulate. <^ Gleaning as I was,"" she said. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNSR. 123 

<^ all yesterday, I, and Thomas, and Sally, and 
Betty Lea, all day long; and so nict as the 
study looked ; and to tUnk that Master Milner 
should have got down mto the ashrhole, to daub 
himself all over, and then come in here, treading 
the ashes all over your best carpei^*-*inde0d,>4Kr, 
it is very provoking.* 

<< Is that true, Henry ?"" said Mr. Ihdben« 

" Yes, uncle,'' said Henry; *« I went in for 
my bag, whidi Mrs. Kitty had put there*** 

Mn Dalben now began to comprehend the 
state of the case, and to have some notion of the 
cause of the quarrel between Mrs. Kitty and tb^ 
little boy; and as he doubted not, but that 
Henry 'had been hasty and impertinent, he in- 
sisted on his begging the housekeeper's par- 
don. After which, he ddivered him into the 
hands of Thomas, who put him into a tub of 
water; with the help of wMch, and a suit of- 
clean clothes, he was presently put into a decent 
pUght; and mth the asdstanoe of a broom and' 
duster in the parlour, all waa ag^ brou^t into 
good order; espedally as Sally very kindly 
undertook to wash the gre^ bag, and to restoie 
it to its former respectable condition. 

|n the aftl^moon of this same di^, whilst 
Henry was still humbled under the shame of his 
misdemeanour, Mr. Dalben took him out to 
g2 
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walk; and whilst they were together, they fell 
into the following discourse. 

" Henry,"" said Mr. Dalben, ^Met us talk a 
little about the affair of the green bag. Did you 
behave ill in that matter, do you think? let us 
coniader the point."' 

" Uncle,"" said Henry, « I think Mrs. Kitty 
should not have thrown it among the ashes."" 

'^ And you' ought not to have brought living 
snails into the house,"" said Mr. Dalben. 

^^ I chd not intend to do it, uncle,"" said 
Henry ; ^' I did not see that there were snails in 
the shells."" 

** When we are told to attend to any duty, 
Henry,"" returned Mr. Dalben, " we must not 
plead carelessness as an excuse, and I will give 
you this reason; because carelessness will not be 
received as an excuse at the day of judgment It 
will not do then to say, I have done wrong; 
but it was not because I intended to do wrong, 
but because I was thinking of something else. 
The holy God will not receive this as an excuse; 
and it is always wise and prudent for us to 
judge ourselves, as we shall be bf^r^fter judged. 
The ignorance and carelessness of men, and 
women, and children, Henry, is the effect and 
consequence of sin : people are ignorant because 
th^y will not learn, and careless because th^y will 
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not be attentive ; and this is easily proved, be- 
teause, when sin is overcome by the influences, of 
the Holy Sphit, men^ and women^ and children 
immediately .begin to acquire knowledge,, and at 
the same time lose a great deal of that careless- 
ness, which we see in most persons, whose hearts 
are not changed.'' 

" But,'' said Henry, "was it kind of Mrs. 
Kitty to throw my bag among the ashes ?" 

" Was it kind of you, Henry," said Mr. Dal- 
ben, " to bring so much dirt into the parlour, 
after Kitty had been at such trouble to dean, it ? 
And so, if you ispeak of unkindness, ,you have 
been quite as unkind as Kitty. And now, Henry, 
I mustpcnnt out to you another thing, in which 
you have acted wrong this day. Our Lord 
Jesus Christ, though God in human flesh, thought 
it a duty to submit himself to his mother and to 
the man who was called his father ; he lived with 
them, and was subject to them, till he was thirty 
years of age : thus he gave us the example of a 
proper conduct towards parents and elders ; and 
we find in Scripture, precepts without end to this 
purpose: * Children, obey your parents in the 
Lord, for this is right.' Eph. vi. 1. — * Children j 
obey your parents in all thin^ ; for this is well 
pleasing unto the Lord.' ^Col. iii..SO. And 
not only ought we to obey and honour our 
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pareiits, bat to reqpectall those whoiu« older than 
oundvesy in whatever tank cnr situatK)n in life 
they may tie; and to diose who have taken care 
of us^in our infancy we owe an especial regard. 
On this account^ Henry, you acted particu- 
larly ill this morning, in showing so much dis» 
respect for Kitty ; and I hope, my boy, when 
you return, that you will go to hier with all your 
heart, and express your, scnrrow, and beg her to 
love you as she used to do«^ 

During the remaiiider of the' walk little 
Henry looked yetj seiious ; but I have reason 
to believe, that, at that time> the Holy Sfnrit of 
Grod was dealing with his heart ; for, as soon as 
he got home, he ran to his cupboard, Inought 
out his green bag, which Sally had washed, and 
in which he had again put all his little treasure ; 
and carrj^g it into the kitchen^ where Mrs. Kitty 
was at work, he laid it at her feet, and bursting 
into tears, he saldy ^' There, Mrs* Kitty, take 
^7 bag, and do what you please with it ; only 
forj^ve me for all my naughtiness, and love m^ 
as you used to do.^ 

* Mrs. Kitty was quite overcome with this 
generous conduct of the little boy. She threw 
down her work,; put her arms round his neck, 
and kissed him many times, whilst the tears ran 
down her cheeks. 
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*^ Take your bag again, dear Master Milner,^ 
she said : ^^ I am very sorry that I was so angry 
with you this morning : I never will put away 
your poor treasur<^ again ; . no, never as long as I 
live.** So saying she took up the bag, put it 
again into Heiiry^s hand, and he heard ber say, 
whilst running out of the kitchen, << He is just 
like his dear father, Sally, just such aaotb^; 
tfie Lord Ahnighty bless lum I "^ 

And thus I conclude the history of the green 
bagi in a mann^ which, I diink, will be agree- 
able to all little boys who love God. 



64 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Caniaiftmg the HiHory of the white RabbU, 

On day, not long after the events above re^ 
lated, Mr. Dalben took Henry to walk towards 
Malvern; 

Heni^ was no^ able to take much longer 
walks than he formerly did, without being tired; 
and the pleasant discourse which Mr. Dalben 
used ta hold with him when they walked out^ 
rendered these periods of exercise the happiest 
moments of his life. 

As the direction of their walk was this day 
towards Malvern, the hills were before them 
continually; and these fine objects, which,, 
though not new, were ever charming to Mr. 
Dalben, suggested the sulyect of tlieu* discourse. 

** My dear boy," said Mr. Dalben, " look 
at those lovely mountains before us, with their 
shadowy vallies and sunny heights, adorned as 
they are here and there with groves of trees, 
which form so &ir a contrast with the thymy 
downs .which cover the upper parts of the 
hills, I never look upon these heights>. though 
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accustpmed to see them every day, without 
thinking of that glorious period of the earth 
when * the mountain of the house of the Lord 
sh^ll be established in the top of the mountains^ 
and it shall be exalted above the hills, and 
people shall flow unto it ; and many nations shall 
come and say, Come and let us go up to the 
mountain of the Lord, and to the house of the 
Grod of Jacob, and he will teach us of his ways,, 
and we will walk in his paths; for the Lord 
shall gOt forth of Zion, and the word of the Lord 
from Jerusalem/ ^ Micah, iv. 1, ^. 

" I know. Sir,'' replied Henry, " when that 
time will be-r— it will be the time of the millen- 
nium ; that happy time when the Shepherd 
King will reign over all the earth.'' 

" You never learnt any history, Henry," 
said Mr. Dalben; ^^ but I mean very soon, the 
Xiord permitting, to put some books into your 
hands on these subjects ; but, before we begin to 
read, I will teach you the outline of history,, 
which is very plain and simple, and may be 
taught in a very few words. 

" The world is now nearly 6000 years old* 
Adam was the first, man, and his children multi^ 
plied and peopled the whole earth in about 1600 
years; but, during that time, they became so 
corrupt, that God sent, a flood of water to de- 
gB 
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gtroy all flesh, excepting eight personsi viz. Noab 
' and his three sons, Shem, Ham, and Japhetb, 
with their wives: these were saved in an ark, 
which floated upon the water during the flood. 

** AfUr the flood, the earth was again 
peopled by the descendants <^ Noiah ; who, in the 
course of sc»ne centuries, spread themselves out 
into all the countries of the world ; made them- 
selves cities, and chose unto themselves kings and 
rulers ; and most <^ them also made unto them- 
selves gods of wood and <^ stone, and placed 
these images in temples, offering up to them 
prayers and sacrifice, and burnt incense. 

*^ Now, amongst these nations and rulers of 
the earth,^ continued Mr. Dalben, ^ four wete 
appointed to rule succesnvely over the rest, and 
the power and eminence of these kingdoms were 
foretold in prophecy. The first of these king- 
doms was the Babylonian, or Assyrian ; the se- 
cond, the Persian ; the thiid, the Grecian ; and 
the fourth, the Roman: and all these were to 
reign and flourish a while, and finally to pass 
away; and in their plac^ was to arise a fifth 
kingdom, which was to destroy all these, and to 
obtain the dominion of the whole earth. 

*< This last is the kingdom of Christ ; and in- 
asmuch as the first, second, and third kingdoms 
are gone, and the fourth is gradually losing" its 
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fower, we niky now begin to look for Ae ' fift)i 
gfreat monardijr, or * kingdom of Ckrist ttpdn 
earth; and we' ought to endeavoui^ t6 fit Olu^ 
ttdyes for thk kingdom, by leaving 'the ilishfens, 
and foi*saking the modes of thinking, and the 
ways and bustoms which have hitherto prevailed 
ainong the^reat nations of the earth^ which are 
now passing away. 

'< In England, it is true, we have learnt 
the folly and ^ of worshipfmig idols: we do 
not now bow down to stocks and stones^ nor ad> 
dress our prayers to vile images, which neitbek* 
can see, nor hear, nor walk ; but we retain inany 
cust(»tts and ways <^ thinking which were pre- 
vdient amongst the wicked nations of the earth ; 
and we love many things which the Lord abhors. 

'< You have no acquiuntance amongst other 
little boys, Henry; but if I were obliged to 
send you to school, you would find that your 
companions would try to persuade you that 
many things are good, and right, and honour-^ 
able, viiach the Bible teaches us we are not to 
do ; and you would soon find out that these little 
boys roust be entirely changed before they would 
be fit to play on the high hills of the millen- 
nium.^ 

'^ But, uncle, what would these little boys 
teach me?'' 

> <»6 
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" Why, ' my dear Henry," said Mr. Didbeii>. 
<< they would tdl you that it is better to be rich 
than to be holy ; atid that it is bett^ to be:cleTer 
than to be good. They will also show you in thdr 
books, that those kings and generals who ha^e 
loved fighdng and cruelty are called glorious and 
great; and that those persons ^are much admired 
and esteemed in the world who have hved in 
gaudy palaces and worn rich garments. These 
little boys also make it their pleasure and sport 
to hurt little animals; and are anidous to gi?ow 
up, in order that they may carry a gun, or pur- 
sue a poor hare or fox on horseback. Amongst 
these boys also there is much envy and lambition; 
every one is desirous to.be greater, wiser, richer, 
and handsomer than his neighbour; and they 
speak boastingLy of what they will do when they 
become men, and how many of the good things 
of thia world they will enjoy .'^ 

" But, uncle,'^ said Henry,. " if people were 
to talk to these little boys,^ and tell them that 
the kingdom of our Lord is coming,; and that, 
if we wish to belong to that kingdom, we must 
have other thoughts, perhaps they would be 
diflferent.'' 

'' I hope,"^ said Mr. Dalben, ^< that the time 
:vrLll soon cpme, my dear Henry,, when parents 
and tutors will give their little boys more simple 

I 
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and holy, instruction than they now €b;,but I 
cmly tell you these things in order that you may 
not be surprised, when you go from me, to find 
that very few people are aware how soon the 
fashions of this world vnM pass away, and how 
soon the time will come when those things which 
men have hitherto called great, and fine, and 
noble, and grand, will be quite despised and 
forgotten.'' 

By thia time Henry and Mr. Dalben were 
arrived at a rabbit-warren, which at that time 
extended itself at the foot of the hills ; and they 
saw many rabbits running acrosi^ their way. 

*'0 uncle! uncle!'' said Henry,. ." there is 
a rabbit, and there is another, and another ; see 
how they run 1 what numbers there are i " 

" Of what class of animals are rabbits, 
Henry ? " said Mr. Dalben ; *' are they of the 
class amphibia ? " 

*^ Oh! unde, do not talk of amphibia," said 
Henry ; " I do not love those creatures ; I never 
much admired them ; but I have liked them less 
$ince I fell into the brook, as I wa& coming from 
Mrs. Green's " 

^^ But if you were ally then, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben, " the poor amphibia were not to. 
blame." 

" No, uncle," said Henry, " but rabbits are 
not amphibia." 
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<* How do you know ?^ ask^d Mr. tkihen. 

*< Because they live in dry places,^ sfid 
Henry, *< and they have not naked biddies, but 
are covered with soft fiir.^ 

"Then, perhaps,^ said Mr. Dalben, ^ they 
are of the same dass With caterpilkrs, because 
some caterjnllars are 'covered with hair.'* 

"Oh ! uncle,'' said Henry, " why, they are 
quite different sorts of creatures.'' ' 

" Well, then, what are they, Henry ?" 

" I do not know whether they fieed- their 
young ones with milk ; but I think they are of 
the first class," returned the little boy. 

*< You are at length right," said Mr. Dalben; 
^< rabbits are of the first class of animak. It is 
said that they originally came from Spain, al- 
though there are now such numbers in Eng- 
land. These little creatures hve far beneath the 
ground, in holes which they make with great 
care ; making beds for their young ones, which 
they cover with soft fur, plucked from their 
own breasts: they multiply so very fast, that if 
they were not sometimes killed, they would be- 
come quite a nuisance, and destroy all the green 
herbs of the field; but surely, Henry, we should 
rather lament the Necessity of hurdng them than 
take a pleasure in it; and I think that a humane 
and pious man would rather leave these unpleasant 
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offices to those whose business it is, and who are 
obliged to do this, or something pa*haps to the 
same purpose, to get their bread, than make it 
his pleasure to perform these offices. 1 hope, my 
dear boy, when you become a man, you will 
never seek amusement in any thing by which the 
smallest creature may be pained. — And now let us 
agiun return to a view of Christ'^s kingdom upon 
earth. We are told, that when that happy period 
shall come to pass, even the ravenous beasts 
will lose their fierceness; and neither man nor 
beast shall hurt or destroy in all the holy moun- 
tain of the Lord.'' 

Whilst Mr. Dalben was still speaking, they 
heard a gun go off, and saw a gentleman walking 
across a remote part of the warren. 

" There, uncle,'' said Henry, reddening with 
indignation, ** do you hear that ? I don't lote 
that man, whoever he is." 

" Do not speak in tbat way, my boy," re- 
turned Mr. Dalben. " I have brought you up 
in a dislike to these cruel sports, and I have giv^i 
you my reasons why they ought to be avoided ; 
but let us beware of condemning others who are 
not of our way of thinking ; let us leave it to 
God to judge his creatures, Henry." 

Mr. Dalben then walked on to a little cottage, 
which was in the centre of the warren, where 
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he had some business; and as they were re* 
turning, they saw a young white rabbit lying 
at the mouth of a hole. Henry went up to it ; 
it attempted to rise, in order to run away, 
but fell agiun, its leg having been broken ; per- 
haps by a shot from the same gun which they 
had heard a little time before ; though how it 
had escaped the observation of the sportsman 
could not easily be ascertained. 

" Oh 1 uncle,^ s(ud Henry, " its leg is broken, 
ismd it will die of hunger. Let me take it home, 
and nurse it, and feed it ; pray do, uncle-r-I am 
very sorry for it — pray do.'' And the little boy 
burst into tears. 

After looking a moment at the rabbit, and 
seeing that it was not so much injured but that 
it might be recovered, Mr. Dalben gave his con- 
sent; and Henry, full of joy^ ran back to the 
cottage to borrow a basket. 

Henry soon returned with a basket^ at the 
bottom of which the cottager had laid a little 
straw, and Mr. Dalben took up the poor little 
frightened creature and laid it gently in the 
basket, and thus it was carried to Mr. Dalben's 
house. When arrived there, Thomas. bound up 
its leg, and assisted Henry to establish it in an 
empty chicken-pen which stood in the yard. 
After which he directed Henry what fopd to 
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bring it, for the rabbit was to be Henry^s, and 
he was to have the sole charge of it 

And now, having settled the little white rabbit 
in his new abode, where it was secure from dogs 
and guns, I shall finish my chapter; which, I 
hope, has afforded you as much pleasure as those 
which have gone before. 
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CHAP, XV. 



CofUainififf several Particulars which have iiot 
been befbre related; with a serious Conversa^ 
Hon between Mr. DaJben and Henry. 

For some days after Henry had brought his 
little white rabbit home, he took the greatest 
pleasure in attending upon it, and had the satis- 
faction of seeing its wound get better, and its 
. spirits recovered : it no longer expressed terror 
when the little boy came to feed it; but, on the 
contrary, would eat out of his hand, and seem 
almost inclined to play with him. 

Henry thought he should never be tired of his 
rabl)it, and should never forget it ; but Mr. Dal- 
ben knew Henry better than the little boy did 
himself; and therefore he made it his irequent cus- 
tom to say to him, when he came in to his meals, 
" Henry, have you remembered your rabbit?'' 
He also gave a private order to Thomas to look 
to the poor creature, and see that it did not want 
any thing necessary to its comfort. It happened 
that, one day, Henry having seen a boy on Mal- 
vern Hill playing with a paper kite, he conceived 
a very strong desire to possess one, and having 
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niade known his widi to his unde, Mr. Dalbea 
was so kind as to send fcnr some paper atid strings 
and other artides. necessary for maldng a kite; 
and Thomas, who was very handy in these 
matters, wai} aHowed to help the 'little boy to 
make it 

When Henry got his kite he was so very' 
much pleased mth it, that I believe, had he J^ad 
his own Way, he would have played with it from 
morning tiU n%fat ; bot as it was, he went to. it 
at every moment which he could snatch ftom^ his 
leaMis, for several chys soccesnvdy ; and I have 
no doubt but that, as he thought of it all day, 
he in like manner dreamt of it at n^t. 

Mr. Dalben more than once reasoned with 
him on the subject, speaking to him to this effect: 
'^ Henry ,^ he sidd, ** I widi I could see more 
moderation in 3k>u. There is no harm in having 
a kite, and caunng it to fly m the air over all our 
heads at proper dmesof ihe day, and when other 
duties are perf(»rmed ; but paper kites and balls 
of string are foolish thin^ to think of from 
morning till night, and from night to mdming* 
Beware, Henry, lest this silly fancy does not 
bring you to sin, by throwing yon off your guard, 
and leading you from your Grod. It is always 
dangerous, my boy, to allow ourselves to be led 
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away by any kind of pursuit which has not the 
glory of Grod for its end and object.^ 

Henry heard Mr. Dalben, and understood 
the tendency of what he said ; but I am sorry to 
say, that when he got out again to his paper 
kite, the remembrance of his uncIe^s words flew 
away Uke the kite in the air, and there was no 
string to draw them back by. 

It happened ope cobming, when this rage 
for flying kites was at its highest, Mr. Dalben 
said, as they were sitting down to breakfast, 
^^ Henry, have you remembered the rabbit this 
morning?'' 

" Oh, no! uncle,'' said Henry, blushing; *< I 
have quite forgotten it." 

** Well," said Mr. Dalben, " go immediately 
after break&st ; do not neglect it, I charge you." 

At dinner, when Henry appeared again, Mr. 
Dalben made the same inquiry. Henry blushed,. 
and hung down his head. 

" You are greatly to blame, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben. " You woiild have done better to 
have destroyed the little creature at once when 
you found it in the warren, than to< keep it to 
perish with hunger in this place* Go,, careless 
boy, feed your poor rabbit now ; and, in order 
Aat you may be able to feel for the poor little 
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aniHial another time, I shall deprive you this day 
of your own dinner.'* 

The te«s came into Henry's eyes, but he 
walked out of the room without speaking. 

I have no doubt but that Mr. Dalben felt 
very uneasy as he sat at dinner without his young 
companion; but he thought it better to use a little 
self-denial than to allow his adopted son to com- 
mit sin. 

Henry did not return to his uucle till tea- 
time. When he had fed his rabbit he went into 
the garden, and walked about in the most retired 
parts of it, crying very bitterly, and thinking how 
cruel he had been to his poor little lame rabbit. 
I am also happy to say, that he humbled himself 
before Grod for this sin, and prayed earnestly for 
a better heart; neither did he touch his kite 
during the whole evening. 

At tea-time Mr. Dalben sent for him. Mr. 
Dalben's tea-table was set in the bow-window, 
where the old gentleman used to love to sit in an 
evening to contemplate the beautiful hills which 
were seen towering above the trees of his garden. 

Henry instantly obeyed his uncle's summons; 
and, as soon as he entered Ihe parlour, ran up to 
him and begged his forgiveness. Mr. Dalben 
saw with pleasure that he had been crying ; and 
hoping that he would not easily agun fall into a 
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fault af tbe same kuid, mtited him ta partake 
the refreshment of tea and bread and butter, of 
which the poor little Hoy stood much in need. 
When Henry was scnnewhat recruited, and had 
finished his meal, Mr. Dalben, putting out his 
hand to him, and drawing him up to his kneesy 
said^ ^< My dear little boy, I have corrected you 
topday with some severity, but it was for your good. 
I wish you, my boy, to be not only a holy man, 
but also a holy child. If we are to be partakers 
of the glories of Christ^s kingdom on earth, we 
must be fitted for it now : we must, in this pre- 
sent state of being, be odnverted to our God ; we 
must be now in kind, though perhaps not in 
degree, ^at we shall be then. If, therefore, we 
are wise, we ou^t to study the characters of 
those who vrill form the subjects of our Lord's 
kingdom at that time ^ and we can best ascertain 
what these will be by studying the character of 
our Lord v/hea on earthy and setting this before 
us as a. pattern of life. 

^^ I am sorry to say, that in the ordinary places 
oi*' educatiuMi appointed for little boys, other pat- 
terns are too often set before them, and books are 
placed in ihm hands in which those are {(raised 
who not only delisted in those foolish sports by 
which: they tamjiented littie animals, but fre- 
quedtly ispent ^tiim whole lives in disturbing the 
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peace of their fc^Udw^Features^, 9lid spreading 
war and bloodshed in every direction. But 
these characters, Henry, have had their day, 
and their glory is passing away: and I hope 
the time is coming when little children will be 
taught tliat it is better to be holy, harmless, and 
undeflled, lijke the 3op of God when on earth, 
than to be great, and rich, add daring,. and powet- 
ful. It is (^consideration, my dear Henry,'' 
continued Mi^^Dalben, ^^ which induces me to take 
such pains (with the divine help) to render you 
tender and compassionate towards other creatures, 
and teady to give up your own. pleasures and 
satisfaqtibns for their sakes ; and. it was for this 
reason that I felt sorry to see yoU indulging 
yourself with so little moderation in the pleasure 
of flying your kite, and at die same time neglect* 
ing your little rabbit. I wish you to acquire that 
very rare quality of being steady and persevering 
when you do ^n act of kindness; and when you 
have bc^n to ser^^ any poor creature, to carry 
on your kindoess as lotig as that cres^ure re- 
quires it, though it be to your x)wn cost and 
damage. 'Ah, Henry, my boy ! if our heiavenly 
Father were i^ fickle and changeaUe in his works 
of love as we are with respect to our fellon^^ 
creatures, what would be our case? how coaki 
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we be supported ? or how should we ever enjoj 
one moment^s peace or confidence ? ^ 

Mr. Dalben then spoke to Henry, in language 
•3 plain as be could devise, of the unchangeable 
nature of God. " The Almighty God, Henrjr," 
s^d Mr. Dalben, ^^ is incapable of chaii^ng or 
altering his opinions, as we are. For it is written, 
^ As the heavens are higher than the earth, so 
are my ways higher than your ways, and my 
thoughts than your thoughts.'' Isaiah, Iv. 9. 

^* I remember the time, my dear boy, when 
you loved to play all day with little bits of deal 
brought from the carpenter^s shop, and you knew 
no greater pleasure at that period. - After that 
your chief delight was to drag a little wooden 
cart about the garden full of stones and earth. 
You then became fond of snail-shells, as Mrs. 
Kitty can witness, and filled every comer of the 
house with them. Afterwards the poor rabbit had 
his turn, and then the paper kite ; and in mea- 
sure, as you took up one favouiite, you dropped 
and forgot the others. But now think, my dear 
Henry, if the Almighty Gxxi were like you, how 
could the worlds and all the creatures which are 
therein be supported? and how could poor, sinful, 
silly, little children, be kept from sin, and brought 
on step by step, from grace- to grace, till they 

4 
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are fit for glory? It is a great comfort, my 
dear boy, for us poor creati|res to know that 
we have a Friend who never changes.^ 

Mr. Dalben then repeated this beautiful 
verse: 

*^ Hark, my soul, ftc.** 
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CHAP. XVI. 

Cantaininff an Account of tJie lUtie Community 
called Bees; with a serious Lesson^ which Mr, 
Dalben drew from tfieir Example. 

It happened one day, that Mr. Dalben having 
some business at the mill above mentioned, he 
breakfasted early, and allowing Henry to accom- 
pany him, walked down to the river. It was a 
cool evening fbr the time of year, which was the 
heat of summer, the sun being for the most part 
under clouds, and a late shower having settled 
the dust and refreshed the trees and herbs. When 
they arrived at the mill^ Mr. Dalben having 
speedily finished his business, and wishing to 
proceed a little way up the river, in order to 
administer some relief to an old man, who was 
lying sick in a cottage situated about a mile and 
a half or two miles above, in a wood which is there- 
abouts, asked Henry if he could promise him 
to sit quite still if he took him with him in a 
boat, as the miller was so kind as to offer him 
one for the occasion, and a man to manage 
it. Henry promised very fairly, and accordingly 
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followed bis uncle and the man, across a field at 
tlie back of the mill, where they found a little 
boat moored under the deep shade of certain lofty 
willow-trees, whose roots were bathed by the 
stream. The man presently unfastened this boat, 
and getting in himself, directed Mr. Dalben and 
Henry to step in after him. Mr. Dalben ac* 
cordingly was going to Hft Henry into the boat ; 
but the little boy, hearing the roar of an ad- 
jacent weir, and that of the mill-wheel not far 
off, began to utter loud shrieks and to draw 
back, saying, ^^Oh! uncle, uncle, I shall be 
drowned, I am sure that I shall be drowned.^ 

Mr. Dalben was angry, and said, ^^ Henry, 
cannot you trust in me ? have I ever brought you 
into danger yet ? If it was a little boy like your- 
self, who wished to tempt you into a boat, you 
would do well to draw back and be afraid ; but 
when it is your friend and father who is leading 
and directing you, you are proving want of con- 
fidence and rei^pect, by seeming to be a&aid.^ 
Henry was ashamed, and ceasing to cry, he 
allowed Mr. Dalben to lift him into the boat, 
where placing him on a seat right before him, 
and directing him to sit quite still, and not to 
move if the boat rocked a littie, Mr. Dalben 
placed hknself at the helm, and the boatman 
began to shove off from the shore. In a &m- 
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jBUitttef thej were cone oat Scorn under the^ 
shade of the trees, and were crossing into die 
nMia stream at the head of the weir, whose 
noise had terrified Henry so greatly.: orer this 
WW the water wa3 rushing with con^deraUe 
vidknce, foaming and dashing down beneath 
them into the lower part of the river. Henry 
began ag^ to evidence fear, and to move about; 
on which Mr. Dalben spoke to him with some 
haxshness: whereupon the little boy settled 
htmaelf again on his seat, and remained trem- 
bling, till the boat entered into smooth water 
between two shores, scattered over with beautiful 
trees and budiy underwood. The roar of the 
weir, as also the rush of the mill«wheel, were 
now heard less distinctly, and the water resem- 
bled a polished mirror. 

Henry recovering himself, began to try to 
bugh off his late fears. ^' Unde,^ he sdid, ^< this 
is very pleasant I am not the least afraid now ; 
indeed, I was not much afraid before, only that 
wdr made such a noise. I could not hear any 
thing that was said.^ 

*^ You were not desired to hear what was said,^ 
ratumed Mr. Dalben ;^ ^ you were only required 
to sit still; but we want no excuses, Henry: you 
hftve behaved like a veiy sUly boy; and it is 
better for you to be sensible of your folly tliaii 
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to pretend to make exeiutes ^rhidt nobody h^ 

lievea.'' 

Hmty blushed aad held down his head. 
" And now, Henry,** said Mr. Dalben, " I am 
g(Mng to speak to you upon a sulgect whiicb every 
little b6y should unckrstand; the subject on whidi 
I am speaking is courage: do you know what 
courage is, Henry ?^ asked Mr. Dalben. 

^^ Yes, uncle ; courf^ is not bdmg afraid.^ 

*^ I do not think that explanation will quite 
do)^ said Mr^ Dalben^ ^* because then a poor idiot, 
whom I once knew, who nev^ could be taught 
that fire would bum or water drown, and who 
laughed heartily at a ?iolent Btorm of thunder 
and lightning, might be called the most ocni- 
rageous person in the world : because he would 
take a lighted stick and dance about his mother^ 
house with it in his hand, and would jump about 
on the brink of a deep well, do you think thk 
person deserved to be called courageous?*' 

'* No, uncle,^ said Henry. 

" Well then,** said Mr. Dalben, "we must 
have some other explanation of true courage than 
that of not being jrfraid : there are occasbns, 
Henry, when the bravest man is, and oti^ht to be, 
a&idd. ButtniM^coutageconsistsintwothiiigs; the 
first of which is, not being afhod where no dai^er 
h8 
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is; and the second is, thehaying such self-command 
as shall enable a person to do what is right and 
proper in cases of real difficulty and distress.*^ 

" But, uncle," said Henry, •* little boysdon^ 
always know when there is real danger, and when 
there is no danger. You know, uncle, that 
diildren are very ignorant, and have not tried so 
many things as grown people." 

^ And therefore," returned Mr. Dalbeh, ** be- 
cause children are ignorant, kind parents have 
been given to them, and they are early taught to 
trust these parents, and they may be sure, that, 
unless they are very odd sort of. parents, they 
will not lead them into danger ; therefore it is a 
mark of want of confidence, and of a blameable 
d^ree of cowardice, when a child refuses to fol- 
low a kind father who calls him to attend him, 
whatsoever he may suppose the danger be which 
he is required to encounter : the fault you were 
guilty of to-day was want of confidence in me ; 
which, after all you know of me, indicated a 
blameable degree of timidity." 

" Uncle," said Henry, ** I am very sorry ; 
and if I might get up, I would come and beg 
your pardon." 

^^ Well, my dear boy," said Mr. Dalben, 
"we have said enough on this subject far the 
present, and all is made up; and now let us enjoy 
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the prospect. Observe how gendy the bciat glides 
diong the stream, whilst the scene changes every 
moment ; what a variety of beautiful trees and 
bushes present themselves one after another to 
our view, and how quiet and retired these scenes 
are." 

" Ohl uncle,'' said Henry, " the river is 
wider just before us, it looks like a large pool or 
lake^ and what a deep shade the trees cast 
upon it!'' 

^ Of what do these beautiful prospects lead you 
to think, my dear boy?" asked Mr, Dalben* 

^< Of the times of the millennium, unde,^ s^d 
Henry, *' when streams shall break forth in the 
deserts. And now, uncle, I see between those 
trees a high bank at a little distance, nearly 
covered with woods, excepting just at the very 
top, and there is a green field at the very top, 
and a white horse feeding in that field: how 
beautiful that horse looks ! how quietly it seems 
to feed ! it reminds me of the picture you used 
to show me when I was a little boy, the jncture 
of the horse feeding whilst the lion lay by his 
«de« Why, uncle, every thing I s^ here re- 
minds me of some pleasant thing you have taught 
me about Christ's kingdom upon earth." 

" How pleasant it is," said Mr. Dalben, *^ to 
have such a happy time as that to look forward 
H 4 
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to, ipy bojr. Some littk boya are so unfortwiaie 
M ner^ lalia?^ heaid of the glory of Cfarist^s 
kwigckw <m eturtby md mik have not half the 
pkaww in looking upon beaatifiil soesies as you 

By this time they were oome in sight of a 
larga faoUpw oak<*tr^ growing upon the edge of 
th^ wat«r. ^f Ok I uncle,'' md Henry, " what a 
cunouatreel I should Uke to go on shore and 
see that tree.^ 

*^ Wq11» Sir,^ sajd the man who rowed the 
boat, *^ if your unde has no ol^ection, we will 
draw up to the banh, and you shall get out and 
lee that treew^ 

Accordingly the boat was turned to the shore, 
and they all got out.. The tree was qinte hollow, 
and the iaside of the trunk decayed, although the 
braniohes were flourishing and looked green and 
.Iresh. "Oh! unde," said Hmry^ putting his 
he^ through a hole in the side o( the trunk, 
" what a large plaoe there is in the inside ! I should 
Uke to get in.'' 

" No, Henry,'' said Mr. Dalben, "you must 
not get in, because you-would jHrobably be covcxed 
with dust aud mould ; but you may, if you please, 
put your head through the hole on the side of 
the tree, a»d hok ixL^ 

Henry availed Umaelf of his uncle's permis- 
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'ttOD, ahd looking up towards the bead of the 
tree he suddenly drew back exclaiming^ ^^Ofa! 
uncle, I see some frightful black things hanging 
by their claws upon the sides and tops of the 
hollow.^ 

Mr. Dalbenr smiled, and said, ^' 1 siappos^ you 
are now glad, Henry, that you followed my itdvice, 
and did not get your whole body into the tree. 
But do you know what those creatures are whieh 
have caused you so much fear? ^^ 

" 1 reckon,^ said the miller'^s man, "_th8t 
what little master has seen are the bats^ which 
often hide themselves in the trunks of hollow 
trees. About dusk I have seen many of these 
creatures flying about this place.^^ 

" Bats!^ repeated Henry, peepsng again into 
the tree ; " 1 never saw a bat very near, though^ I 
have seen them in the dusk flying aibout, and 
flapping their wings against every thing which 
came in their way, as if they could not see before 
them." 

*^ Don^t disturb them, master," sidd the man, 
'< otherwise they will, perhaps, come out of their 
hole now, and flap themselves in your face ; and 
I am thinking that you would be running into 
the water to get free of them." 

" You have not much c^inion of Henry's 
courage, my friend," said Mr. Dalben. 
h5 

D git zed by Google 



154 THE HISTORY OF 

The man smiled, and Henry looked a little 
adiamed; however, Mr. Dalben bade the little 
boy leave the tree ; and taking him by the hand, 
he put him again into the boat, as they had not 
yet reached the spot to which they were bound. 

" Unde,'^ sidd Henry, " what are bats ? Are 
they birds or beasts?'' 

" They are something between both," replied 
Mr. Dalben ; *^ but they are of the first class ; 
there are twenty-five different sorts of these 
animals in various parts of the world ; four of 
which are found in England. 

*^ In the East Indies,'* continued Mr. Dalben, 
** and the west of Africa, there is a kind of this 
creature named the Vampire Bat, so called be- 
cause it is said to suck blood ; it is a very ugly 
creature ; the length of its body is about eight 
inches, the extent of the wings about three feet, 
and each wing is provided with a strong claw, by 
which it hangs to the branches of trees. Some of 
these creatures grow to an enormous size. Ix^ 
the East Indies bats are found living in the roofs 
of inhabited houses in immense numbers ; and at 
dusk these creatures issue out from their holes ; 
and being dazzled by the lamps and chandeliers, 
which are commonly lighted at that time, render 
themselves extremely annoying to every person 
in the house. I knew a lady once,'' proceeded 
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Mr. Dalben, ^< who bang ill and confined to her 
bed, saw one of the largest of these creatures, 
*^hose long ears resembled horns, sitting on the 
head of her bed.'^ 

"Oh!'' said Henry, " how frightened she 
must have been!" 

" No,** said Mr. Dalben, " she was not 
frightened, though she took measures, you may 
be sure, to get rid of this dismal-looking visitor. 
But,** continued Mr. Dalben, " the bats in Eng- 
land are not so sociable as they are in India. 
They generally reside in hollow trees, bams, and 
towers of churches, and old ruins and castles ; 
and iliileed, in most other countries, such are 
their chief abodes ; and this will help us to under- 
stand these words of the prophet, who foretells a 
time when ^ the idolaters of the earth shall cast 
their idols of silver and their idols of gold, which 
they made each for himself to worship, to the 
moles and to the bats.' Isaiah, ii. SO." 

** Oh !" said Henry, " no doubt that will be 
when the Lord is Sling over all the earth. How 
curious it is, uncle ! every thing we see reminds 
us of that happy period." 

By this time the boat had made a little turn, 

and they were come in sight of a very old cottage, 

standing in a garden about a hundred paces from 

the river, and shaded oii the back ground by a 

h6 
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numlb^ of high trees. At the aame mcatnent that 
tbqr saw the cottage their ears were saluted with 
A tinkliog sound like that of a bunch of keys 
rattling agidnst a brass pan. 

** As sure as { am here,^ said the miller^s 
man, " Betty Hodges^s bees are playing. Come, 
Sir, let us make haste; mayhap master never saw 
bees hived; and it^'s a wonderful curious »ghC 
So the man pushed towards the: bank, and they 
. all got out of the boat. 

^^ Bees playing, uncle,^ said Henry, as he 
walked towards the cottage, ^^ what is that? 
what does it mean ?" 

** You shall see, Henry ,^ said Mr. Dalben ; 
'^ make haste^ and I will explain it all to you by 
and by.'' 

Mr. Dalben, and Hanry, and the miller, made 
the best of their way towards the cottage, being 
regaled as they went along by the merry tinkling 
of the keys against the frying-pan. 

When they approached the cottage, which, as 
I before observed, was not far fix)m the river, 
they perceived that every individual of the family, 
consisting of an old grandmother, a dau^ter, 
and five or six young children, were collected in 
the garden, where there were several bee-hives. 
The garden was full of bees, who weve, aa the 
mHikv said, playing about in all directioiia^ and 
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filling die air with tbeir murmurs, .which, added 
to the tinkling of the keys, rendered it difficult 
to hear a word that was said. 

When Mr. Dalben approadied the littfe gar- 
d«i-wicket^ he made Henry stand still, directing 
him to observe what was passings and not to be 
alarmed if the bees approached him and buzzed 
in his ears. 

The miller in the mean time had advanced 
into the garden, having offered his services to 
hive the bees as soon as they settled. 

In a short time, Mr. Dalben pointed out to 
Henry that the bees, which had but just now 
been scattered all over the garden, were settling 
on a bough of an apple-tree, on whidi they pre- 
sently were so thickly collected, that they formed 
a cluster nearly as large as a man^s head, but 
more in the shape of a cone. Henry and Mr. 
Dalben now entered the garden, where, near to 
where the bees were collected, the old woman 
had placed a little round table, on which she 
had spread a large white cloth. She now pro- 
duced a new hive which had been rubbed within 
with the leaves of the nut-tree, and placed upon 
the white, doth two cross sticks. 

« What is all that for ?'' said Henry. 

" You will soon see,'' said Mr. Dalben. 

The miller then took the new hive^ and 
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putting it under the cluster of bees, he shook 
the bees into it, and placing it oii the table, 
nearly covered it with the cloth, leaving the little 
entrance to the hive only open. 

^^ There,^ said the man, when he had per- 
formed this exploit, ^^now for a bunch of stinging- 
hettles, and all will be right.'" 

" Hetties!" said Henry, " what are those?" 

" What! dorft you know what hettles are, 
master?" said the man, laughing ; ^< where have 
you lived till now ?" 

'< We call them nettles," said Mr. Dalben 
smiling, ^' but one word is as good as another for 
our purpose ; and now, take notice^ Henry, what 
is to be done with these nettles." 

Henry looked, and he observed, that the 
miller, when the nettles were brought to him, 
placed them on the bough where the bees had 
settled, and where some of them were collecting 
again. 

" What is that for ?" said Henry. 

" To prevent the bees from leaving the hive, 
and returning again to the tree," said Mr. Dalben. 

By this time the cottager had given the miller 
a cup of cider ; and Mr. Dalben having wished 
her good luck with her bees, they returned to 
their boat, having a little farther to go ; and as 
they went along, Mr. Dalben entered into some 
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explanation of what they had seen ; and first he 
began by asking Henry to tell him the dass to 
which bees belong. Henry replied, " The fifth 
class, uncle, because they are insects.^ 

" There are several kinds of bees," said Mr. 
Dalben ; ** viz. the common bee, the wood bee, 
the mason bee, and the ground bee : the common 
bee is the kind of bee of which I shall especially 
speak in this place. These are the bees which 
we see in hives, and in every hive there are three 
sorts of bees. The first of these are the labour- 
ing bee, of which the greater part of the family 
is composed ; their chief employment consists in 
supplying the young ones with food: these are 
the bees which you see gathering honey among 
the wild flowers of the fields and in the gaudy 
f)arterres of our gardens. The second sort are 
termed drones, because they are idle and useless ; 
and the third sort, which are the largest, are 
the queens : there is a queen in every hive, and 
she is the mother of the hive. The common 
working bee has a trunk, which serves to extract 
the honey from the flowers: it is Ukewise fur- 
nished with teeth for the purpose of making wax, 
which is also gathered from flowers. The bees 
in their hives are governed by laws which are 
exceedingly curious, and which you will have 
great delight in studying when you are a little 
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older. When a faiye becomes ov^rstodced with 
inhaUtaiits, which happens every year, a part of 
the young brood choose themselves a queen, and 
take flight to find another habitation, as you saw 
them UM}ay. Wlierever their new queen settles 
they fidlow her, and there fix themselves; and 
.the country people always suppose that the queen 
wilt settle sooner when she hears any tinkling 
sound. And now, my dear Henry ,^ said Mr. 
Dalben, " now that I have given you this short 
history of bees, tell me, my boy, if there is any 
essential lesson we may learn from them?^ 

Henry hesitated. 

^^ Have I not told you,^ said Mr. Dalben, 
^^ how attached they are to their head or queen ? 
how they follow her every where? how they fight 
for her, and protect her ? and when deprived of 
her, how they scatty themselves abroad, and 
become as sheep without a shepherd ? 

^^ From these little creatures we may learn 
what our conduct should be with regard to our 
spiritual Head ; how closely diould we adhere to 
him ; how perpetually should we rally round his 
standard ; how continually should we pursue his 
steps, and watch the leadings of his Holy Spirit. 

"The book of Nature, my dear Henry, is 
full of holy lessons, ever new and ever varied; 
and to learn to discover these Iess(»i8 should be • 
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the work of a good education; for there are manj 
persons who are exceeduigly wise and clever in 
worldly matters, and yet with respect to spiritual 
things are wholly blind and dark, and are Ws 
unable to look on divine light as the bats and 
moles to contemplate the glory of the sun^s rays 
at mid-day.^ 

By this time the boat was arrived in the 
ndtghbourhood of the little cottage, whither Mr. 
Dalben wished to go ; and as nothing particular 
happened from that time till their return home, 
I shall in this pliice finish my chapter, hoping in 
a short time to commence anotha*, which I trust 
may be as pleasing to you as this last. 
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CHAP. XVII. 



The Arrival of Mr, Nash, and a Visit to 
Southstones Rock. 

A FEW days after the little voyage up the Teme, 
tin old clergyman of the name of Nash came to 
see Mr. Dalben ; and as he had been bom in the 
Vale of Teme, though he had passed the greater 
part of his life at a small living which he held in 
'Staffordshire, Mr. Dalben felt desirous that he 
should pay a visit to his native place, whilst he 
remained in the country. 

Mr. Nash was a specimen of one of those old- 
fashioned clergymen whom we now seldom see. 
He wore a large white bushy wig, a clerical hat 
fastened up at the two sides, and a flap down 
before, a complete black suit of clothes, large 
worsted stockings pulled over his knees when he 
was taking a journey, and a plaited cambric 
stock, to which, when exposed to the air, he 
added a dark blue silk handkerchief. He was 
a truly pious Christian; but because he used 
very obsolete language when preaching, and 
had a provincial dialect, his sermons, though 
excellent with regard to doctrine, were little 
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tinderstood and little thought of in the world, 
though his poor parishioners were very fond of 
him ; for he might truly be called the poor man^s 
friend. He travelled in an old-fashioned one>horse 
chaise, which he had possessed for many years; 
and having lately sent it to be repaired to a com- 
mon wheelwrights, it had been painted a bright 
blue, which added not a little to the singularity 
of its appearance. 

Now, though Mr. Dalben was in himself an 
exceedingly polite and elegantly mannered mah, 
yet he loved and respected Mr. Nash, and would 
have been glad to see him had^ he come in a 
wheelbanrow. And Henry Milner, who had not 
been taught to value people by their appear- 
ance, but to inquire whether they loved God or 
not, was not a little delighted when he saw Mr. 
Nash^s blue one-horse chaise drive up to the 
door. 

" As soon as your horse is rested from his 
journey, my old fnend,^ said Mr. Dalben to Mr. 
Nash, as they were sitting at dinner the day after 
his arrival, " we will go to see your native place, 
and the house in which you were bom, which is, 
I imagine, about eight miles from hence.^ 

« With all my heart,** said Mr. Nash ; ^« and 
if not unpleasant to you, let us go forward to 
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■ee SoutlisUmes Hermitage which is a few ] 
furdier on.^ 

*^ And may I go, ande?^ said Henry Milacr. 

*^ If Mr. Nashua chaise will hdd us all^ my 
boy, yoa certainly shall,^ said Mr. DaibeD4 

'' To be sureit will,'' added Mr.Nasfa, <<and 
two or three more such. And as Shandy is qutte 
recorered to^y, let us take hon by the forelock 
and set out to-morrow ; that is, if all is welk*" 

Now how shall I describe the joy of little 
Henry Milner when be heard of this pleasant 
scheme?. As soon as dinner was over, henmont 
to UA Mrs. SiUy amd SaUy, and even wnHced 
into the stable to see whether Shandy w«s 
in perfect health and sprits. At laigth the 
hqppy morning came, and tbe good old gentle« 
men set out in the one4ior8e chaise with Henry 
seated between them on a stool which Mrs. Kitty 
had provided. 

Mr. Dalben and Mr. Nash were engaged in 
very serious conversation till they had passed a 
bridge over the Teme, in their near neighbour- 
hood, and were come into that part of the coun- 
try on the o^r side of the river, which had been 
well known to Mr. Nash. 

" Why now,'' said the old gentlemaii, ** now 
I see all these trees, and little hilts, and fields, 
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and liedges, I feel myself almost jauog ag^in* 
Look at that dump of firs, Master Henry; many 
is the time diat I have seen that clump when my 
poor fisitber used to bring me with him tQ Woi:- 
cester. And I remember once walking as fiur aa 
this place cue frosty morning with the dear old 
gentleman, in bur way to a fium-house oil the > 
other side (^ the hill.'' 

^^ Where is the farm-house, Sir?^ said Henry. 

^^ Yon may just see the top of the chinmey 
peeping over the hill,'' said Mr. Nash. ^< Ah ! . 
there it is. I see the old bricks ; the very same 
that were in my time, no doubt.** 

Fresaitly they came in view of a house at 
the end of an avenue^ which appeared to have 
been built within the last forty years. 

^^ There," said Mr. Nash, pointing down the 
avenue, ^* I remember that house being built ; 
and I remember still better^ the house that waa 
there brfore it It was a very old brick house ; 
and was built, they say, in the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth; and was burnt down to the very 
ground when I was a boy. I can tell you a 
curious story which happened at the time it was 
burnt. The house was in possessicm of a widow 
lady^ who had one son, a lad about my age. 
This boy was one day joying by a pond in tiie > 
garden, and he feU in» and would surdy have 
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been drowned, had not a fine Newfoundland ddg, 
which was in possession of his mother, jumped 
into the water, and brought him safe to shore. 
You may be sure this dog was a great favourite 
in the family ever after. 

*^ It happened when I was about eleven years 
old, that this house was set on fire by the care- 
lessness of a servant; and the building bring full 
of timber, which was old and dry, the flames 
raged so vicJently, that it was impossible to stop 
their progress. At the sight of the flames the 
country people came from miles distant; and 
among the rest I followed my father, who was 
anxious to ^ve what assistance lay in his power. 
But by the time we had reached the place the 
jroof of the house had fallen in, and a spectacle 
of extreme distress presented itself to our view. 
The fire, notwithstanding the pains which .had 
been taken to prevent it, had communicated to 
the stable, in which the poor dog had been 
fastened by a chain, and in the confusion and 
uproar had been forgotten, till it was impossible 
to go to his relief, excepting at the extreme 
hazard of life. When I and my father came up, 
the crowd were gathered opposite the stable; 
from the upper windows of which the flames and 
smoke were bounding forth with, inexpresnble 
fury. The poor dog, who was confined in a 
4 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNER. 167 

room below, and who was fully sensible of his 
danger, filled the air with his cries, making every 
effort in his power to break his chain, but in 
vain. In the mean time the servants of the farm- 
house were using absolute force to detain Edward 
the farmer''s son, who had made several efforts to 
go to the asastance of his dog, although at the 
hazard of his life ; his agonies and cries were, 
however, not less pathetic than those of th'e poor 
animal. And the old lady herself seemed more 
touched with the situation of the dog than with 
all her other misfortunes. 

^^ In the mean time the fire mounted even to 
the heavens, and the sparks seemed to mingle them- 
selves with the very clouds, whilst the crackling 
beams, the waving flames, and falling tiles, re- 
sounded lo a great distance. At length the 
flames reached the very room in which the poor 
dog was confined ; and the agonies of Edward 
were wrought up to the highest pitch. 'O 
my dog, my Caesar ! ' cried the poor boy ; * O 
my Caesar!' 

^^ For a moment the cries of the dog were more 
dreadful than ever : a terrible crash ensued ; the 
floor of the loft above the room where he had 
been confined, bad fallen in ; and those who 
loved Caesar were indulging the last sad hope, 
that his death might be speedy, and bis sufferings 
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short, when suddenl j the dog appeared, makhig 
his way through the flames, which burst from 
the open door; and, though singed and scorched, 
no otherwise hurt; but springing towards his 
mastei^ exhiUted the wildest testimonies of de- 
light* The chiun by which he had been held had 
been broken some days before, as it was after- 
wards remembered, and the links united by a 
piece of rope, the knots of which had remuned 
firm until the flames had reached the poor dog, 
and by burning the cord had set him free. 
And now,^ said Mr. Nash, ^^ how shall I describe 
the joy of Edward? It was quite affscting to 
witness it. I should never forget it were I to 
live a thousand years.. He hugged his dog in 
his arms, he kissed bim, he congratulated him, 
as if he could have understood every word be 
said ; and the poor animal, in return, testified his 
delight by every expressicm of joy of which a 
dumb creature is capable.^ 

"Oh!" said Henry Milner, "I am so glad 
that Cassar was saved. I really expected that he 
would never escape ; did he live many years after 
that time ?"" 

" Yes,'' ssad Mr. Nash. " He lived, I think, 
ten years after that; and I am told that Edward 
never would sufier him to deep out of his oym 
room, or to be chained up again.*" 
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By this titne they had leftiWfmiAh6n9e far 
behind tHfeittv atod ^ei^el deioei^din^teti ft^^ 
part of the vdley of the Tetoftf,^ where they soon 
stopped at the cloor of an old houW, iii Which Mr; 
Naih had been borfi; Th^-fe thfey \rfeir^ kindly 
received atidregalett^ t^tfr beaii'd-aiSi^bacony and 
fruit-pie; after which tbeyproceecfed to a curious 
place in the neighbdtii'hood called Southstone? 
Rock, where a venei^able cou|)le, formerly known 
to Mr. NiEigh, resided in a little cottage ott the 
top of the rock. 

Southstones Rock is situated in a narrow 
valley not very distant from the Teme. This 
vdley on eiiher side is enriched with orchards, 
beyond whicii, to the rigM aiad left, the heights 
are crowned with coppices and forest trees ; ■ the 
rock closes the valfey, st^nditifg fdHfh in a rttanher 
so bold and so abrupt, - atid fbrhiing such a con- 
tract with the jgTeeh abd'ftourishing sided of the 
valley, as could not fdltb'exdte the wohder and 
admiration of every stranger. On the suihmit of 
tbi^ tock stood dieblct 6d!Jlage ^ dohil lind MB,ty 
Garmesdn, Md their ' f<^l^ile a^ fto%lery g^den 
wad sitilated on* its iri?egafiir heights. ' 

A clear HhdesEceeclihgly Cold spring, which had 
the' power^ of ^petrifying' ev^irjr thing which lay 
in its chWtitie), ran from th^ hdghts above' the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



170 THE HISTORY OP 

rock ; and pasang by the door of the cottage, 
came tumbling down into the vale beneath. 

In elder days it is siud that a hermit dwelt in 
this rock, and Mr. Dalben showed Henry the 
remains of this henmtage scooped out of the rock ; 
also a little i^artment, supposed to have been his 
chapel, and a winding way cut in the rock, by 
which the old man could ascend to its summit, 
where was probably his garden. 

Henry was much pleased with this hermitage, 
and asked many questions about the hermit, 
which ndther Mr. Dalben nor Mr. Nash couki 
answer. 

" Was he an old man, uncle?" said Henry; 
<^ and did he worship idols ? And what was his 
name ?" 

^^ Indeed, my dear boy, I cannot answer 
these questions, from knowledge,*^ said Mr. Dal- 
ben ; ^^ but you may picture the old getitleman 
to yourself, in a gray suit of clothes, with a long 
white beard and a bald head ; and we will sup- 
pose that he was a Roman Catholic, which was 
most proliable ; and fancy that he had a large 
crucifix in his grotto, and a cross suspended from 
his neck, and a string of beads hanging from his 
girdle. But now come, my boy, let us hasten up 
to the good old people at the top of the rock."" 
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It was a lovely little cottage in which Mr. 
Nash^s old fnends resided, and the good couple 
were delighted to see thdir visitors. Mrs. Grar« 
meson, though dressed in the humblest man- 
ner, had such manners as showed that she had 
seen better days, and uttered such sentiments 
as proved her to be a Christian. She in- 
sisted that the gentlemen should at down and 
have some tea ; and Henry was very much 
delighted to see the preparations she made for 
this repast. He followed her to the brook, 
whither she went to fill her kettle, and to her 
dairy to skim her cream, for she kept two cows ; 
and when she put her little white loaf and pieit of 
butter on the table, he thought he had never 
seen any thing before that looked so good. 

<^ Pray, Ma'am,^ said he, whilst thus follow- 
ing her about, *^ do you remember the hermit?^' 

^^Whai hermit, master?^ said Mrs. GkumesoQ. 

^^ The hermit, Ma'*am,^ said Henry, << who 
lived in this rock.^ 

" I am very old to be sure, master,^ said 
Mrs. Grarmeson, *^ but not quite so old as that 
neither ; but if you will follow me, I will show 
you a ch^ which was said to be his.^ 

*^0h! pray do, Ma^am,^ said Henry. 

The old lady then took him up a narrow 
staircase into a very neat little bed-room, where 
i2 
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stood a worm-eal^eti oak chfor, much larger 
and higher than those in cotnnft<m use^ it was 
carveld and adorned' with many old-fashioned 
figures, among whidi was ^till disoermble the 
figure <S a bishop with his mitre and pastoral 
staff: leading a procession, and being followed- 
by. a number of monks in their gowns and 
hoods.. 

" I cannot pretend to say,^ said Mrs. Gar- 
meson, ^^ that tMs was really the hermit'*s chair ; 
but, at any rate, it is a very old chair; and many 
strangers have come here to see it.*" 

'*;What a great man the hermit- must have 
been ! ^ said Henry, seating himself in the chair : 
*^ I did not'think he was so large.^ 

" Now cqme, my little master,'' s£ud Mrs. 
Garmeson; ^*thi*watcr boils by this time; and I 
darfci say ybu lire i'eady for your tea7 

?>'- indeed I aiai^* said Henry ;«*^ I never was 
so'lMHigry in my liifei f rthink.'^ ' 

The little party then sat down to tea, and 
Mr.; Na^ ilsked the old people i^any questions 
abbut stich of the neighbouring families as he 
rememberedr '■■■'■' * \ 

" When I was a !ktl^ boy,'' said Mr. Nash, 
" my father and mother used often to bring me 
and my brother t6 drink tea in this place. Your 
father jl you know, then lived here,' John Gartne- 
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^n; and it i^^'th^ greatest tr^kt #^ could have 
to visit &>ili«h«lo«(^s R^ ' 

** Ab! '^1^,'* feaid 3ohn, ««* I r^ineiiibeTp' fliose 
times well; but what is become 6f the dear young 
gentieffianjjrbur brother?" 

*^ He has been loiig dead, John;'* retdftied 
Mr. Niai* ? ^^^ after my poor j^ents^ 'death, he 
^ntered^ info the atiny, and went ^to tW East 
Indies, where he died almost as soon as helanded, 
havirfg l)^h very ill at sea. T had 'bile letteir from 
hi^ frbin^W^Wrira^a^^^^ 
saiS, <^f h^^'beeaTong ill ; i harefiiad k vlolftit 
fever; ahd i^eh confined in my cabin, I -thbiigiit 
of the gredi fields ismd fragrant tvbbds and 'gar- 
dens of the happy island which gave raie'^^birih. 
'The bleating of the poor sheep unfitted iri the 
vessel^^iiggested to me many ideas of thyrtiy 
pastures and b'reer^ downs, which added to my 
anguish; inasmuch as ITeltniyself forever sepa- 
rated from these lovely sceneis. And when parched 
with an unquenchable thirst, I felt that one 
draught, only one draught, of the water of South- 
stones Rock would have restored me to health. 
But I now thank God,' he added,'' continued 
Mr. Nash, ^^ ^ that these lon^ngs after my native 
plains, and this thirst for the water which perishes, 
have now subsided, other desires having, by the 
divine blessing, been suggested ; and I now am 
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brought earnestly to seek for the water (»ily whidi 
he that drinks shall never thirst again ; and, with 
the Patriarch Abraham, to deore a better country, 
even an heavenly one.^^ 

" Very sweet and affecdng indeed,^ said Mrs, 
Garmeson, wiping her eyes ; ^* and I hope and 
trust that that dear young gentleman has long 
since found that better country^ which he so 
eagerly sought.^ 

In such discourse as this did the little party, 
pass the remainder of their time till it was neces- 
sary for them to take leave ; when Mr. Nash 
having presented the good old couple with a 
handsome old Bible, which he had brought ex- 
pressly for them, they departed. Henry and the 
old gentleman having walked to a little public 
house, where they had left their carriage, they 
seated themselves once again in the blue one- 
horse chiuse, and arriyed safely at home about 
nine o^clock in the evening. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

The Grotto^ Grasses^ and Mosses. 

Mb. Nash did not remmn long at Mr. Dalben^s 
after this visit to Southstones Rock ; and as soon 
as he was gone, Henry began to consult his uncle 
about a plan which had occupied him ever since 
his visit to the old hermitage. 

" Uncle," said Henry, *' I want to makie a 
grotto, and a hermitage, and a hermit, and an 
<>ld chair.'' 

" An old chair !" said Mr. Dalben ; " you 
will find some dii&culty in making an old chair.'* 

" Yes, uncle,'' said Henry, " I think it will 
be difficult; but I was thinking of asking the 
carpenter to help me. If he would make the 
<:iiair, you know I could draw the picture of the 
Inshop upon it, and that will do as well as if the 
people were cut in wood." 

" As to making an old chair, Henry," said 
Mr. Dalben, ^^ there is not a workman in Eng- 
land could do it." 

** Dear uncle, why?" said Henry. 

^* Because," said Mr. Dalben, ** in whatever 
i4 
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fashion a man were to make a chair, it would be 
a new chair when it came out of his hands, and 
not an old one.*" 

" Oh! uncle,'' said Henry, '* I understand 
you ; " now you are joking with me. But I don't 
mean that I want to m^e an old chair, but a 
chair that looks hke an old one." 

^^ But what size do you mean Unmake your 
hemutag^ aiid jour liQraiit9an4:ypur old chair?'' 

« 0^! Yipry Ji^l^" said Henry, " so Httk, 
thfit I ^igr.putjl^^ on my ^li^lf when they are 
done." 

" Wd},^ mi Mr. Dalben, « th^n I>will teU 
yo^ whf^ JW ipupt^o. ^ IfpW mwst first g^ a 
small flat board, and some strong ceip^n^ 9ach 
jui glue prgMim f.iwa4 J will give you some of the 
peirji|fac^n& wJ^h.I;>i^g|ift1)Q0|B SoMl^t^tones 
I JS^i and you mui^ fiicth^m at oap e^d of your 
t^oar^i^ in the sh^pi^.you like b(9^, but in such a 
]i^i99^^^a^^V> foa^ ^ hdte^ or ci^ye JSbr your 
h^rfjtfit; ^ tfejai^ D^^t be ftyopgly fi^^ in their 
p)a^8 f an4 ypu wy.th^ g^ sqi^q pretty shells 
and bits of coloured gla|^ W yQu please, to adorn 
your ropjktmd your h^routag^.^ 

" Pi^ wM mu^ I <k> fejpgras^ atide, «d 
trees ? I could put little branchfijs oi Istoes, to be 
sure ; but ll^cin Afiy would sq jKlon die«'^ 

" Voa muf^ ^ iowu mm for this purpose^ 
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H^mry," saidMri JDalben; "«idl-wm gQowt 
- with j^ou tMs^eyenii^ tb loc^ for tuose r fxnd we 
MdH at ibesftide fknei tdke.a to tibeoa^^pen- 

ter'^s to get jciuia bcMBd.aiid to-spedfir'aboutyoUr 
diair. You know that ttimust be ft Very little 
chair to be in proportitm to yoiir herBiiti^'; aild 
we must ask Kitty if she oxild not make yoK ft 
hemut.^ ' • .. ' 

In. Ilie evening cf this same day Mr. Dalben 
and Hcinty set odt on dieir walk* There was in 
the village, neiEur their house, a common wheel- 
wr^bt and carp^ter of a coarse kind ; but as 
'thisniiftndid not quite suit their purpose^ Mr. 
Dklben proposed that they should extend their 
wdk Ui ft mcA'e distant village, where: there >iras 
ft kind df cabinet-maker, who had a son, a v^y 
ingetiknis boy, who Mr. Dalben tbou^t would 
be the very persrm to^n»ke Henry's chair. 

Tb^'way Jfty thibugh the very wood where 
i^t^ Ihe^ruiilS'Of Jeiiny ^rawley's ootti^, thou^ 
iti another :dil«ctiob £rom these interesting ruins. 
< ^» Ilfi tfais'Wood^'' 6^ Mr. Dalben, " we may 
h6pe 'to: fiftti g^tni^^^mosses. /Do you recdlect, 
iny'dcf^ Bdy^ 'whence Veiitto visit Mr. Baring 
the giU^^er, that wi had'k good deal of conver- 
sation oh the nature of plaiits^ and that I then told 
you that all plants are arranged into twenty-four 
classes, the names of which I have not yet taught 
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you ? Mosses are of the twentieth class ; which 
may be distinguished from every other by their 
seed-vessek, and the parts which produce fruit, 
being so small, as to be almost inviable. 

** The month of February is the time when 
the various species of mosses are in their full 
bloom, bearing their flowers and fruit at the same 
time. These little vegetables are infinitely beau- 
tiful and various, some of them growing in moist 
meadows and bogs ; some on hills, some among 
copses and woods, and in dark and shadowy 
situations ; some by the channels of brooks, or on 
the trunks of trees ; or on rocks of granite, or 
sides of ponds : and inasmuch as the situations 
of these mosses are various, so also are their 
shapes and appearances; some of them being 
extremely minute and delicate, others branched 
Hke little trees ; some being.brown and unseemly, 
others of a bright and rich green ; some yellow, 
and others almost of a peach colour. But small 
and overlooked as this species of plants fre- 
quently are, the Almighty has so ordered all 
things, that their uses are by no means incon- 
siderable. They protect the roots of the most 
tender plants when they begin to expand in 
spring. Hence we often see the wood-anemone, 
the snowdrop, the wood-vetch, and other lovely 
flowers of the forest, springing up amongst beds 
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of moss, and rising up above their more lowly 
neighbours, as the palm-tree of the south towers 
high above the humbler trees of the encircling 
forest. 

^^ In the spring,^ continued Mr. Dalben, 
" when the sun has much power by day and 
the fiosts by night, the roots of young trees s 
would be liable to be thrown out of the ground 
and killed, if it were not for this warm covering 
supplied to them by the moss which grows over 
their roots. These mosses also provide a place 
of habitation for innumerable little worms and 
insects, some of which are so inconceivably minute 
as not to be seen without the finest magnifying 
glasses ; but all these creatures are wonderfully 
formed, and fitted for their various situations in 
life ; and not one of them perishes without the 
knowledge of its Cre&tor.'* 

Mr. Dalben took this occaaon to speak to 
Henry on the omniscience of God. " We are 
so formed, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, " that we 
can only attend to one thing at a time, and ill- 
taught people often find it very difiicult to pay 
attention even to any one object in a r^ular 
steady manner for the shortest possible period ; 
but the Almighty God possesses the quality, or, 
as it is generally called, the attribute of omni- 
science ; whereby he knows and sees at one and 
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die same, monsent eterythkigi wbidi has been 
done; iwhich ^ilL bcr> dme^ shd wbrdi is now 
^oiiigy by ebeirp creatUi^i^hich e^ik '^as^ is^ bv 
will be, from the beginning to the end of time, 
and llirough idl tii^ eadlo^knurel^ 6f^et^fnity. 
Thus ther Almighty is » bsdmaleljF bcqtsabt^ 
with the >8mtil€»t dnseei' wlneh^ i|dbalto th^se 
IwQod^ .aii^ioih theiootktes^ of 1^ fi^ in 

^e ; firmanieaty iind ' kttdws^ as w^ : idle sectet 
thoughts of i yi^iir h^ttrt iete c^hl^ tehtdutiM of 
'em^nes^aiid dfe^dbwnfidl «)f worl^is.^ ' ^ 
::-r. HcDty wi4^'ibikbtifi»^ft moment, an^ilth^ 
^Bod^ <^Unele, how woifdei4\il'! I c^i^atiotriJiiaideN 
stand it :> the more I think about God, the more 
1 amsuvprised ; and I cannot help reflecting what 
poor creatures we ai'e when compared to him.^ 

** Aitd when we think, Henry ,^ continued 
Mr. Dalben, ^^ what . this great God has conde- 
seeiidisd to do for-i^uch poor insignificant and 
tt»fi:d'^e&turbsk8'We-'dt^, it raises our wonder 
staili h%Uer.> -tVlieitf #^^ that in order 

to sftt« UST Irom etamid dc^th, God came down 
from heaven, t^k^ oikr' ndtuif^ ' upon him, and 
eiidured a disgtaceftd atid punful death, in 
order to^ -save us from everlasting misery; we 
ought to: put tib bounds to our gratitude, but to 
be condnually lifting up our hearts in prayer and 
pndsetohim.^ ' 
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" But,; , uncle," said Henry, '> there is some- 
thing about me, I do not.kn5>w what k i^ which 
mi^es xne at times forget all the kindness of God 
towards me. I c^en think of your goodness to 
me, and Mrs. Kitty's ; and I was thankful to 
Mr. ^a^h for his kindness in taking me to see 
Sou thstonjes Bock ; but I hav^ v^ry seldom the 
samefedixig of thadkfi^lfiesss toyrards God; and 
I often am tired of my Bible and my prayers ; 
and atey^t hat^ to think of reli^on."" 

^* This ^ws, H^ry,"' said Mr, Dalben, 
** tb^ p6w0r of sin over your h^t. Sin works 
in t^ iKiind o£ Utde children, by ihdqciflg them 
to lovciidjenefls, rather Aan any kind of employ, 
meiit, ^ to prefer the smallest self-indulgence 
to the service of their God,'' 

Mr. Dalben then told Henry to atopi andy 
having pointed out to him where he. might get 
some very beautiful mosses of different kind^, 
they began to. busy, themselves in fiUing a little 
basket which they had lm>i^tf(H:. the purpose. 
After having supplied themselves, with as mudi 
as Mr. Dalben thought necessary for their pur- 
pose^ they proceeded in their walk ; and having 
coine to the end of th0 wood^ ih^y found then^- 
selves at the entrance of ^ a neat village ; through 
wbfch they niade their wl(y tx> a icaipeilter's 
shopi whkph Mr. Dalben knew wha*e to find. 
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Mr. Dalben soon procured a board about two 
feet square, which he selected for Henry, and 
gave to the little boy to carry home. After 
which he made known to the carpenter^s scxi, a 
lad about thirteen years of age, Henry's wishes 
respecting the chair ; and as the boy undertook 
to execute his orders, and to make him not only 
a chair, but a table for his hermit, Henry pre- 
pared to follow his uncle home again with the 
utmost glee. The sun was setting whilst they 
were talking to the carpenter, and had dipped 
his golden disk behind the western horizon, be- 
fore the affair of the chair was completely settled. 

" We are late, Henry,^ said Mr. Dalben, on 
perceiving this ; ^^ we must make the best of pur 
way home; so come, my boy, take up your board 
and follow me." 

Accordingly Mr. Dalben and Henry made 
haste from the village ; but when they entered 
into the wood, they found the path more obscure 
than they had expected, and every moment it 
became darker. 

" Never fear, Henry," said Mr. Dalben, in 
reply to some little expresdon of dread uttered 
by his companion, at the increasing darkness; 
** the way is stnught as an arrow. I am perfectly 
• well acquainted with it ; and though we were to 
remain here all night, there is no fear of wolves 
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or other wild beasts in this happy country. So 
take my hand, and make yourself quite easy.^ 

Mr. Dalben and Henry walked on for some 
minutes in »lence ; and in the mean time they 
were regaled by many of those rural sounds 
which are heard only in situations of deep retire- 
ment. Amongst these we may count the rustling 
of the evening breeze among the leaves of the 
surrounding trees, the murmur of a distant water- 
fall, the hootings of an owl from some old tree, 
and the chirping of the crickets among the dry 
leaves. 

" Unde,^ said Henry, ** I am thinking of 
the hermit : these are the kind of sounds which ^ 
he used to hear when he sat in the mouth of his 
grotto in a summer evening. I think I should 
like to be a hermit when I am an old man, and 
to live in a wood.'' 

" It would be very well," said Mr. Dalben, 
^^ if you could always be sure of such nights as 
this, which is neither hot nor cold, but precisely 
of such a temperature as one would wish ; but 
what, Henry, would you think of a hermitage in 
the midst of January, when the snow is on the 
.ground, and the cold north wind blowitig through 
the leafless trees?'' 

<^ Oh! I did not thmk of that, uncle," said 
Henry ; " to be sure, in winter, it would be no 
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very pleasant thit^ to live in a<^flrbjing<6, add be 
exposed to severe cdd/ Q«ittdIiii4^,'U^^ 
did people make themS6l<^s htrtttits "fdr ?^ 

" My dear Ktde boy,'' said W!r. Dalben, " it 
is not very easy to rn^e ydu und^rstkdd the 
relisons which people have hjgid, from titiie todme, 
for endeavouring to make out their oWn righteous- 
ness rather than to obtaiti tlie righteousness of 
Christ. You hate <Aen read in your Bible the 
account of the fall of man : had our fir^t parents 
and their offspring never cOktimitted sin, they 
would never have known sorrow, and would have 
been spared all ^he difficulties with which we are 
now surrounded. But as sdori As man had com- 
mitted mtiy God revealed hiis will to hitn, and 
pointed out, at first darkly, but afterwards more 
iSndcmonfie fully, that blessed Redeienfier, atid^iat 
holy way, by following which we sh&ll be made 
everlastingly happyi Tb0 Bible isYhatbook, my 
dear boy^ which ^hows the whole will of God, and 
all wii^o^ oOtksist^^iYi holding ftst to that Bible. 
Hie Stble teach^ every one his duty. It 
pdinti^ out to little (Children that th^y must obey 
theitf piirents andi iiistriictors, and look up to their 
Saviour for direction : it tiekches grown people 
their duty; wives and husban!!^, and parents and 
masfers, And servants Afcid kings, and pbor people, 
dl may team their duty from the Bible; and they 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNER. 185 

majjf^m more; t3;i^y: may there find 6ut where 
strength will be i^ven th^m, in order to help 
them to. behave well^ But to returjdi to the her- 
mit : there are, and have bjeen, in every time a 
number of per^QS who think themselves . wiser 
thaa'God; i^d» instead of folio wing closely the 
comtpaprids ^ren by Scripture^ are for making out 
ways< and schemes of their own for getting to 
heaven. With' tins "view^ some .have, shut them- 
sehrte up in hermitages and monasteries, re- 
nouncing that state of life in which it pleaaed 
God'to pUce thetn, and the duties attendimton 
that situadpn, in oi-der to work out Ul^'own 
9a!b9ttlaoa in their own way. Others have main-r 
tained^'that .'the Bible should not be .too.closely 
foQowed, andiJthft the miphdity of thje Chris- 
tian! life is: itot what is teiedly r^uii?ed of God. 
But^ ipiy dear boly, I e9m€Aiij>pr»fy' cp^ltiQu^ 
Mr^ Balben, ^^ that you may b0 pjermifd^ . to 
take youi* J&Ue forryour guSde, ;and that you 
will ^ have grade,: given you tq folkiw tb^ Lamb 
wbitbersoever he mayjead yout^ 

Inithis manner I^Er.Dalben and Henry con^ 
versed^B they > walked through the wood, wb^e 
it became darker every minute ; but at length 
comiiig to.the end of the wodd^ and.enteinig 
on an 6p&:t fiedd^ )the light of the moon and |^|ars 
seemed almost to shed upon them, who had been 
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for some time in almost total darkness, a gbrj 
equal to the perfect day.'* 

" Oh ! ^ said Henry, " how sweet and pleasant 
is light after darkness!^ 

" It b indeed, my boy,^ sud Mr. Dalben. 
" Darkness is not agreeable to man; and when 
involved in it, he never ceases to desire the light. 
Hence darkness is compared to that state in which 
man is by nature, and in^ winch he must ev^ 
remain, unless his mind is enlightened by the 
power of the Holy Spirit of God. 

" When you were in the wood, my dear little 
boy, you could not see the path before you ; you 
could not distinguish the trunk of a tree fixxm a 
projection of the bank ; you could not avoid a 
stone or clod of earth which happened to be in 
your way. So it is with the natural man, the 
man in his state of darkness ; he knows not good 
from evil, right from wrong, or the way in which 
he ought to go ; and if left in this state, he must 
unavoidably perish: but when light shines on 
him from above, then he becomes, as it were, a 
new creature, his eyes are opened, and he b 
enabled to discern what dangers to avoids and 
what benefits to pvirsue.^ 

" Uncle," said Henry, as he drew near their 
house, " we have had a very pleasant walk.*" 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRY MILNER. 187 

" And I trust that we shall have many more 
such, my dear boy,*" said Mr. Dalben, " if the 
Lord prolong our lives.*** 

So saying, they entered the house; and I 
conclude my chapter, hoping at a future time to 
give some farther account of Mr. Dalben and 
his adopted son. 



THE END OF PART I. 
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